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. 
Wit by lezening well refin'd, 
L.A beau, but of the rural kind, 
To Sylvia made pretences; 


e J both proteis'd an e qual love, 


Yet hop'a, by diff'rent means, to move 
Her judgment, or her tenſes. 


Loung ſprightly Flirt, of blooming mien, 
W :ca'd the beſt minutes to be ſeen; 
Went—whea his glaſs advis'd him: 
While me«gre Phil of books inquir'd ; 
A wizht tor wit and parts admir'd; 
And aitty ladies priz'd him. 
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4 LEVITIES; oa, 


Sylvia had wit{ had ſpirits too; | | 
Jo hear the one, the other view, | 
Suſpended held the ſcales: 
Her wit, her youth too claim'd its ſhare, 
© Let none the preference declare, | 
But turn vp—heads or tails. | a= 


STANzAs, to the Memory of an agreeable 
Lady, buricd in . to a Perſon 
undeſerving her. 


2p Was always held, and ever will, | 
By ſage mankind, diſcreeter | 
I' anticipate a leſſer ill, 
Than undergo a greater. 
When mortals dread diſcaſes, pain, — 
And languiſhing conditions, 
Who don't the leſſer ills ſuſtain 
Of phyſic — and phylici.ns ? 


Rather than loſe his whole eſtate, 
He that but little wiſe is, 


Full gladly pays four parts in eight 5 
To taxes and exciſes 1 


Our merchants Spain has near undone | 
For loſt ſhips not requiting : | | 
This bears our nthle K— to ſhun As 
Ihe loſs of blood in fighting | | Suc 
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With num'rous ills, in fingle life, 
The bachelor's attended: 
Such to avoid, he takes a wife 
And much the caſe is mended ! 


Poor Gratia, in her twentieth ear, 
"Rey future wo, | 
Choſe to attend a monkey here, 


1 Before an ape below. 


an „ “ 
FFF 


A Culinary EC LOG UE. 


Nec tantum Veneris, quantum fludioſa culinae. 


| Ight's ſable clouds had half the globe o'erſpread 
| And ſilence reign'd, and folks were-gone to bed: 

When love with gentle ſleep can ne er inſpite, 

| Had ſeated Dames by the kitchen. fre. 


Penſjve he lay, extended on the bend 
The little lares kept their vigils round; 
The fawning cats compaſſionate his caſe, 
And purr around, and gently lick his face, 


To all his 'plaints the fleeping curs reply, 
And with hoarſe ſnorings imitate a ſigh. 
Such gloomy ſcenes with lover's minds agree, 

And ſolitude to them is beſt ſociety. 
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6 LEVITIES; on, 
Could I (he cry'd) expreſs, how bright a grace 


Adorns they morning-hands, and well-weſh'd face .- | 


Thon wouldſt, Celemi ra, grant what J implore, 
And yield me love, or waſh thy face no more, 


Ah! who can ſee, and ſeeing, not admire, 
Whene'er ſhe ſets the pot upon the fire! 
Her hands outſhine the fire, and redder things; 
Her eyes are blacker than the pots ſhe brings. 


But ſure no chamber-damſcl can compare, 
When in meridian luſtre ſhines my fair, 
When warm'd with dinner's tail, in pearly rills, 
Aduwa her goodly cheek the ſweat diltils, - 


Oh! how I long, how ardently deſire, 

To view thofe roſy fingers ſtrike the lyre! 
For late, when bees to change their climes began, 
_— did I ſee m thrum the fryingepan! 


With her 1 ſhould not envy G— his queen, 5 
'Tho? ſhe in royal grandeur deck'd be ſeen! 
Whillt rags juſt ſever'd from my fair one's gown, 

In ruſſet pomp, and greaſy pride hang down, 


Ah! how it does my dronping heart rejoice, 
When in the hall | hear thy mellow voice! 
| How would that voice exceed the village · beil; 


Wouldſt thou but ſing, * 1 like thee paſſing well 1 
When from the hearth ſhe bade the pointers go, 


low ſoft, how eaſy did her accents flow! 


Get out,)“ ſhe cry'd, © when ſtrangers come to ſup, | 


One nc'er can raiſe thoſe ſnoring deyils up. 
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„Then fall of wrath, ſhe kick'd each lazy Oy 
Alas! I envy'd even that ſalute : 
'Twas ſure miſplac'd. Shock ſaid. or ſeem'd to ſay, 
He had as lief | had the Kick as they. 


It the the myſtic bellows take in hand, 
| Who like the fair can that machine A 2 


O mayſt thou ne'er by AEv/us be ſeen, | 
For he would ſure demand thee for his queen, 


— 


But ſhould the flame this zougher aid refuſe, 
And only gentler med'cines be of uſe ; 

With full-blown cheeks ſhe ends the doubtful arte, 
Foments the infant- flame, and puffs it into life. 


Such arts as theſe exalt the drooping fire, 
But in my breaſt a fiercer flame inſpire: 
„II burn! I burn! O! give thy puffing o'er, 
And ſwell thy cheeks and pout thy lips no more! 


- | With all her havghty looks, the time I've ſeen, | 

When this proud damſel has more humble been, 

„ | When with nice airs ſhe hoiſt the pancake round, 
| | And dropt it, hapleſs fair! upon the ground. 


Look, with what chaiming grace! * winning 
| 1 tricks ! | 
= The artful cliarmer rubs hs 1 | 
1 do bright ſhe makes the candleſticks ſhe handles, 
„ have 1 laid, — chere were no need of candles. 


| But thou, my fair, who never wouldſt approve, 
) ſup, Or hear, the tender ſtory of my love; 


Thes 
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Or mind bow burns my raging breaft, — a button 8 
Perhaps art dreaming of—a breaſt of mutton. 


Thus ſaid, a d wept the fad deſponding ſwain, | All 


Revealing to the ſable walls his pain : 4 
But nymphs are free with thoſe they ſhould deny; | His 
To thole they love more exquiſitely coy ! 1 


The lambent flames in languid ſtreams ariſe, 


Now chirping crickets raiſe their tinkling voice, Js An 
Aud ſnuke in azure folds, evaporates and dies. 
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A 

The RAPE of the TRAP. * 
AB ALLAD. 1737. | : 

| n 

: 7 Was in a land of learning, N=. 

The mufe's fay'rite city | A 

| Such pranks of late | | by 
* ere play'd by "FF 1 

As - tempt one to be winy.. 8 11 

All in college-ſtudy, | ED | ” 

| Where books were in great plenty, | 1 

This rat would devour | 1 


More ſenſe in an hour, | | 


| Than I could write—ia twenty. 
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ö Corporeal food, twas granted 
Serves vermin leſs refin'd, Sir; 
But this, a rat of taſte, 
All other rats ſurpaſs'd; 
And he prey'd on the food of the mind, Sit. 


His breakfaſt, half the morning, 
| He conſtantly attended; 
90 And when the bell rung 


ws 


For evening- ſong, 
His dinner ſearce was ended! 


He ſpar'd nat ev'n heroics, 
. On which we poets pride us; 
And would make no more 
Of King Arthur's“, by the ſcore, 
Than-all the world beſide does. 


In books of geo-graphy 
He made the maps to Sutter 2 : 
| A river er a ſea 
' Was to him a diſh of tea; CK 
And a kingdom. bread and butter, 
But if ſome mawkiſh potion 
Might chance to over-doſc him, 
| To check i its rage, | 
| He took a page 
| * — compoſe him. 


a 


ot |. Blackmore, 
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A trap, in haſte and anger, 

Was bought, you nced not doubt on't. 
And ſuch was the gin, 
Were a lion once got in, | | 
Ile could not, I think, get out on't. 


With cheeſe, not books, twas baited, 
The f:&t—V1'I1 not belie ii 
Since none tell you that 
Whether ſcholar or rat, 

Minds books when he has other diet. | 


But more of trap and bait, Sir, 
Why ſhould I ſing, or either? 
Since the rat, who knew the a; 
Came in the dead of night, 

And dragg'd 'em away together: 


Both trap and bait were vaniſh'd, 

hro' a fracture in the flooring ; 
Which tho? ſo trim 

It now may ſeem. 

Had then—a dozen or more in. 


Then anſwer this, ye ſages! 

Nor deem I mean to wrong ye, 
Had the rat which thus deed ſeize on 
Ile trap, leſs claim to reaſon, 
Than many a ſcull among ye? 


Dau Prior's r ice, I own it, 
Were ver min of candicion 


PIECES or HUMOUR, 


Put this rat, who merely learn'd 
What rats alone corcern'd, 
Was the greater politician. 


11 


t England's topſy-turvy, 

Is clear from theſe miſhaps, Sir; 
ce traps, we may determine, 

ill no longer take our vermin, 

| But ® vermin take our traps, Sir, 


jet ſophs, by rats infefted, 

Then truſt in cats to catch 'em ; 
eſt they grow as learn'd as we, 
our ſtudies, where, d'ye ſee, 
No mortal ſits to watch 'em. 


luck betide our captains; 
ood luck betide our cats, Sir; 
grant that the one 

quell the Spaniſh Don, 
And t'other deſtroy our rats, Sir. 


* 


eee 
On certain PASTORALS. 


D rude and REY are thy lays, . 
The weary audience vow, 
yas not th* Arcadian ſwain that ſings, 
'tis his herds that low. 


Written at the time cf the Spaniſh depradætians. 
| 3 > Op 


On Mr C-—— of Ridderminſter's Poetry. 


Tur verſes, friend, are Kidderminſter * tuff, | 
And I mult own you've meaſur'd out enough. 


SEEEEHEEEEEEESEEEEEEESEEEERSELESS | 


To the VIRTUOSOS. 


Ail curious wights ! to whom ſo fair 
| The form of mortal flies is! 
Who deem thoſe grubs beyond compare, 

Which common ſenſe deſpiſes. 


Whether o'er hill, moraſs, or mound, 
You make your ſportſman fallies ; 
Or that your prey in gardens found, | 


— — — — —— 


Is urg'd thro? walks and alleys. 


Yet in the fury of the chace, 

No ſlope could e'er retard you; | 

Bleſt if one fly repay the race, | 
Or painted wing reward you. „ 

Fierce as Camilla f o'er the plain, | 

Piurſu'd the glitt'ring ſtranger; | | 
Still ey'd the purple's pleaſing ſtain, 

And knew not fear nor danger. 


ws Kidderminſter, famous for a __ woolen no 


fatture. 


+ See Virgil. 8 | 1 
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'Tis you diſpenſe the fav'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people; 
Know what conſerves they chooſe to eat, 
And what liqueurs, to tipple. 


And if her brood of inſects dies, 
You ſage aſſiſtance lend her; 


Can ſtoop to Pimp for am'rous flies, 
And help em to engender, 


*Tis you protect their pregnant hour 3 
And when the birth's at hand, | 


| | Exerting your obſtetric pow'r, 


— — — — — 


Prevent a mothleſs land. 


Yet oh! howe'er your tow'ring view . 
Above groſs objects riſes, | 
Whate'er refinements you purſue, 


| Hear what a friend adviſes; 


| A friend, who weigh'd with yours, muſt prize | 


Domitian's idle paſſion, 


That wronght the death of teazing flies, 


But ne'er their propagation, 


Let Flavia's eyes more deeply warm, 


Nor thus your hearts determine, 


Jo flight dame nature's faireſt form, 


And ſigh for nature's vermine. 


And ſpeak with ſome reſpect of beaux, 


Nor more as triflers treat ban 
is better learn to ſave one's cloaths, 
Than cheriſh moths that eat em. 


Je-. 1 The 


14 LEVITIES; on, 
The Extexr of COOKERY. . 


1 * 

Aliaſque et idem. Na 

| | —— Fo 

\ Hen Tom to Cambridge firſt was ſent, I's 
A plain brown bob he wore; Bu 


Read much, and look'd as though he meant 


To be a fop no more. F 
See him to Linceln':- Inn repair, [ha 
His reſolution flag; | 4 
Hie cheriſhes a length of hair, | 
And tucks it in a bag, | & 
Nor Cole nor Salkc!d he regards, w 
But gets into the houſe, | | 
And ſoon a judge's rank rewards | | Ar 
His pliant votes and bows. | | 


Adieu ye bobs! ye bags give place! 
| Full-bottoms come inſtead !_ 
| Good L—4! to ſee the various _ 5 
] Of dreſſing—a calve head! | 


$4494$+$+5++00040050+05+444+40 F 
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Zu 

A Common Cas. 4D 
| Mi 
Suade, nam certum g. 2 


S*. Richard to Thomas, (and ſeem'd half afraich, T 2 
* 1 am thinking to marry thy miſticſs's maid: q 


2 
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Now, becauſe Mrs Lacy to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou bid'ſt me, or let it al ine. 


Nay don't make a jeſt on't, tis no jeſt to me; 
For faith I'm in earneſt, ſo prithee be free. 

I've no fault to find with the girl ſince I knew her, 
But 1'd have thy advice, e er I tic myſelf to her. 


Said Thomas to Richard, © To ſpeak my opinion, 
There is not ſuch a b—h in King George's dominion, 
And | firmly believe, if thou knew'ſt her as I do, 
Thou wouldſt chooſe out a whipptng-polt, firſt to be 
| ty'd to- | 
| She's peeviſh, ſhe's thieviſh, ſhe's ugly, ſhe's ='Y 
And a liar, and a fool, and a ſlut, and-a ſcold.” 
Next day Richard haſten'd to church and was wed, 
And, ere night, had inform d her what Thomas had ſaid. 


deere 
A BALLAD. 
 Trahit ſua quemque voluptas. 


| 1 Liacola to London rode forth our young ſquire. 
To bring down a wife whom the ſwains might 

| admire; 

' But in ſpite of whatever the mortal :could by, | 

The goddeſs odjected the length of the way ! 


Jo give up the op'ra, the park, and the ball, 
For to view the ſtag's horns in an old country hall E 
wa 95, To have ncither China nor India to fee! 
wand 7 Nor a lacz-man to plague in a ps. od the! 


B 2 To 
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To forſake the dear playhouſe, Quin, Garrick, and 
| Clive, | |) 
Who by dint cf mere humour had kept her alive; C 


To forego the full box for his loneſome abode, 
O heav'ns! ſhe ſhouid faint, ſhe ſhould 2 on the 


road! TT | 


To forget the gay faſhions and geſtures of Faves, 
And to leave dear Auguſte in the midit of the dance, 7 
And Harlequin too !—'twas in vain to require it; 

And ſhe wonder'd how folks had the face to defire it, A 


She might yield to reſign the ſweet ſingers of Ruckbo!t, | 

V here the citizen · matron ſeduces her cuckold ; 4 

But Ranel2gh ſoon would her footſteps recall, | B 
And the mulic, the lamps, and the glare of Vauxhall. 


— 


To be ſure ſhe could breathe no where elſe than in | 
town, | 


A 

Thus ſhe talk'd like a wit, and he lock; d like a clown; ly 
But the while honeſt Harry deſpair'd to ſucceed, 4 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 


17999 16A＋[½ “9 0,0 


SLEnDER's Ghoſt, Vid. SHAKESPEARE, 


: B= a church- yard yew, N 

Decay'd and worn with age, | H. 

At duſk of eve methought I ſpy d 1 

Toor Slender's ghoſt, that pen ery d. 
0 tweet, O tweet Anne Page 7 , 


PIECES or HUMOUR. 7 


Te gentle bards ! give ear! 
ana | Who talk of am'rous rage, 
| | Who ſpoil the lily, rob the roſe, 
Come learn of me to weep your woes: 
O ſweet, O ſweet Anne Page! | 


the | Why ſhould ſuch labour'd ſtrains 
Jour formal muſe engage? 

I never dream'd of flame or dart, 
ice, - That fir'd my breaſt, or pierc'd my heart, 
But ſigh'd O ſweet Anne Page! 


e it. And you! whoſe love-ſick minds 
tho!t, No med'cine can afſuage! 

| Accuſe the leech's art no more, 

| But learn of Slender to deplore; 
halt, O feet, O ſweet Anne Page 


And ye! whoſe ſouls are held 
Like linnets in a cage! | 
wn; | Who talk of fetters, links, and chains, 
| Attend, and imitate my ſtrains! 
O ſweet, O ſweet Anne Page! 7 


D And you who boaſt or grieve, 
% What horrid wars ye wage! 
| Of wounds receiv'd from many an eye 
\RE, Yet mean as I do, when I ſigh 
| O ſweet, O ſweet Anne Page? 


Hence ev'ry fond conceit 

2 Of Depherd or of ſage! 

5 
| . 


n in 


$ LEVITIES; on, 
*Tis Slender's les; tis Slender's way 


_ Expreſſes all you have to ſay, 


O ſweet, O ſweet Anne Page! 


+++ +++ +3 ++$$$< $$ $$$++- $4 
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Fortune! if my pray'r of old 
Was ne'er ſolicitous for gold, 
With better grace thou mayſt allow, 
My ſuppliant wiſh, that aſks it now. 
Yet think not! goddeſs! I require it 


For the ſame end your clowns deſire i it. 
In a well-made effeckual ſtring. 


Fain would I fee Lividio ſwing! 


Hear him, from Tyburz's height e 


But ſuch a cur's not worth one's hanging. 


Give me, O goddeſs! ſtore of pelf, 


And he will tie the knot himſelf. 


$949+599+2244$$00004$0004440+4 
The Pale of an EQUIPAG E. | 


Servum fi potes, Ole, non habere ; 
Et regem potes, Ole, non babere. 


Ak'd a friend, amid'ſt the throng, | 
Whoſe coach it was that trail'd along: 

| * The gilded coach there—don't ye mind? 
That, with the footmen ſtack behind. 


| 


Mar. 


Th 


F 


IR oy nem wy e 


4 * ——— — — ——— ᷑— 


— 
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O Sir, ſays he, what! han't you ſeen it? 
'Tis Damon's coach, and Daman in it. 
Tis odd methinks you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and what not! 
Your old acquaintance e True; 


But faith his equipage is new.“ 
« Bleſs me, ſaid I, . it end? 


What madneſs has poſſeſs'd my friend? 4 
Four powder'd ſlaves, and thoſe the talleſt, 
Their ſtomachs doubtleſs not the ſmalleit! 


Can Damon's revenue maintain, 
In lace and food, ſo large a train? 


I know his land—each inch o ground 
Tis not a mile to walk it round—— 


I Damou's whole eſtate can ber 
Io keep his lad, and one horſe chair, 


—— — — — — 2 > 


Ion tis paſt my com pre henſion. 


Yes, Sir, but Damon has a penfion—— 
Thus does a falſe ambition rule us, 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us; 


| To keep a race of flick'ring knaves, 


He grows himſelf the worſt of ſlaves, 


A A eee 


Hina from VOITURE. 


rain i emmys ran, | 

And when the radiant taſk is done, 
Ovakels, thro? all the globe, would poſe him, 
To match the charms that Celia ſhews him. 
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And ſhould he boaſt ke once had ſeen 

As juſt a form, as bright a mien, 

Yet muſt it ſtill for ever poſe him, | 

To match what Celia never ſhews him. + 


5 * eh 1 


INSCRIPTION. | | 


To the memory 
Of A. L. Eſquire, 
Juice of the peace for this County: 
Who, in the whole courſe of his pilgrimage 
Thro! a trifling ridiculous world, 
| Maintaining his proper dignity, | 
| Notwit!.tanding the ſcoffs of ill-diſpos'd perſons, 
And wits of the age, 
That ridicul'd his behaviour, 
Or cenſur'd his breeding; 
Following the dictates of nature, 
Deſiring to eaſe the afflicted, | 
Eager to ſet the priſoners at liberty, i 
My Without having for his end F 
fl "The noiſe, or report ſuch things generally cauſe 
at ; | In the world, | [ 
1 | (4s he was ſeen to perform them of none) | 
But the ſole relief and happineſs. | 
Of the party in diſtreſs; 
Himſelf reſling eaſy, 
When be * render that fo; 


' PIECES or HUMOUR. 27 


Nor griping, or pinching himſelf, 
To hoard vp ſuperfluities ; 

Nor coveting to keep in his poſſeſſion 
What gives more diſquietude, than pleaſure z 
Mer But charitably diffuſing it 
Io all round about him: | 
| Making the moſt ſorrowful countenance 
3 To ſmile 

In his preſence; 
Always beſtowing more than he was aſk'dþ 
Always imparting before he was defir'd ; 
| Not proceeding in this manner, 
Upon every trivial ſuggeſtion, 
But the molt mature and folemn deliberation ; 
ws With an incredible preſence and * | 
| 9 5 Of mind; 
With an injmilable gravity and @conomy | 
| | Of face; = 
Bidding loud defiance. 
To politeneſs and the faſhion, 
Dar'd let aft. | 


| PHD ro 3 9% 4 „%. 
To a FRIEND. 

| HT you ne'er ſcen my gentle ſquire, 

$ The humours of your kitchen-fire ? 3 


Ner . Says Ned to Sal, “ I lead a ſpade, 
Why don { * . girl's afraid = 


22 LEVITIES; on, 
Play ſfomething—any thing but Pa 


"Tis but to paſs the time away 
Phoo — how ſhe ſtands — biting her nails 


As though the play'd for half her vails — 


Sorting her cards, hagling and picking— 
We play for nothing, do vs, chicken 


That card will do—'blood never doubt it, 


Tis not worth while to think about it.” 


Sal thought, and thought, and miis'd her alin, 


And Net, ne'er ſtudying, won the game. 


Methinks, old friend, 'tis wond'rous true, 
That verſe is but a game at loo. | 


While many a bard that ſhews fo clearly, 


He writes for his amuſement merely, 
Is known to ſtudy, fret, and toil, 


And play for nothing all the while; 


Or praiſe at moſt; tor wreaths of yore 
Ne'er ſignified a farthing more: 
Till having vainly toil'd to gain it, 


He ſees your flying pen obtain it. 


Thro' fragrant ſcenes the trifler roves, 


And hallow'd haunts that Phehus loves; 


Where with ſtrange heats his buſam glows, | 


And myſtic flames the god beſtows. 


You now none other flame require, 


| Than a good blazing parlour- fire; 
Write verſes—to defy. the ſcorners, 


In ſhit-houſes aud chimney: corneis. 


„ ͤ‚ Gon pT ons: ted ˙· Re 


= «4 


PIECES or HUMOUR. 


Sal found her deep- laid ſchemes were vaip.— 


23 


| The cards are cut come deal again —— 
No good comes on it when one linger. — 


I'll play the cards come next my finger 
Fortune could never let Ned loo her, 
When ſhe had left it wholly to her. 


Well, now, who wins !—why, ſlill the fume : 
For Sal has loſt another game. | 


« I've done; (ſhe mutter'd), „1 n 


| It did not argufy my playing, 


Some folks will win, they cannot chuſe, 
But think or not think—ſome muſt loſe, 


I may have won a game or fo— 
But then it was an age ago—— 
It ne'er will be my lot again— 

I Von it of a baby then— 


Give me an ace of trumps, and ſee, 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 
'Tis all by luck that things are carry d 
He'll ſuffer for it when he's marry'd, 


Thus Sal, with tears in either eye; 


While victor Ned fat titt'ring by. 


Thus I. long envying your ſueceſs, 


And bent to write, and ſtudy leſs, 


Sat down, and ſcribbled in a trice, 
Juſt what you ſce—and you deſpiſe. | 


Lou who can frame a tuneful ſong, 
And hum it as you ride along; „ 


. , —— 2 
* —— ” « 


dy 
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Accept this verſe, howe'er it flows, 


| And Ned, thro? {kill ſecures the game. 


And, trotting on the king's highway, 
Snatch from the hedge a ſprig of bay; ; | W 


From one that is your friend in proſe. 


0 
8 


What is this wreath, ſo green! fo fair! | 
Which many wiſh, and few muſt wear? 
Which ſome mens indolence can gain, | 
And ſome mens vigils ne'er obtain? 


For what muſt Sal or poet ſue, | 


Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 


For luck in verſe, for luck at loo? 


Ah no! 'tis genius gives you fame, 


N eee 
A Sor Run ME D [ T AT 1 0 N. | 


Hat js this life, this active gueſt, ; 
Which robs our peaceful clay of reſt? 2 1 


This trifle, which while we retain, ' Bi 
Cauſes inquictude and pain! | | Is 
This breath, which we no ſooner find, = 
Than in a moment 'tis reſign'd ? 5 tA 
Whole momentary noiſe, when o er, V 
Is never, never heard of more! | 
And even monarchs when it ends, | FA 
| Become offenſive to their friends; | -W 
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Emit a putrid voiſome finell, 
To thoſe that lov'd 'em c'ci ſo well! 


Pond'ring theſe things, within my Leart, 
Surely, faid i—Litc is a ft! 


C0799 .be Erk Elk | 
The P OE T and the DU N. 1741. 


Thiſe are meſſengers, 
That fee! ugly per ſuaie me what I am, 
| SHAKESPEAR. 


Omes a dun in the morning, and raps at ny 
-— door 6 
r L le bold tocall—'tis a twelvemonth and more 
I'm forry, belicve me, to trouble you thus, Sir.— 
N. | but Fob would be paid, Sir, had 7% been a mercer.“ 
My friend, have but paBcnce"" Aye, —_ are your 
ways. | 
| I have got but one ſh Hing to ſerve me two diys— 
But, Sir ,—prithec tak it, and tell your attorncy, 
If 1 haſnt pail your bill _ re paid ror your jour NCJ 
Well, now thou art g-ne, let me govern my paſlion, 
And catmly conſider cunkder ? vex ation! 
| What whore that mult paint, and mult put on fa. le 
locks, 
And counterfeit joy in the pings of the pos! | 
What beggar's witc's * now {tary'd, and now 
Fil derten, | 


Who wanting to cat, ſears himſelf mall be eaten! 
„ 5 . WV 


„6 or >. 


Well, I'll lezve this poor trade, for no trade can be 


Turn ſhve boy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer; 
Get love, and reſpect. and good living, and pelf, 


And I muſt ſpeak your on no ſoul ſhall ores ; 


And to hide ſuch a genius was far from your duty. 
J foreſee that the court will be bugely deligh ed, 


Quite fir'd with the flatt'ry, I call for my p.per, 
And waſte that, and health, and my time, and my taper: 


Comes my old friend the mercer and raps at my door. 
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What porter, what turnſpit, can deem his caſe hard! 
Or what dun boaſt of patience that thinks of a bard! 


| poorer, 


N 


And dun ſome poor dog of a poet myſelf. 


One's credit, however, of courſe will grow better; | LY 


Here enters the footman, and brings me a letter, 


Pear Sir. | recciv'd your obliging epiſtle, | C 


Your fame is ſecure—bid the critics go whiſtle, 
I read over with wonder the poem you ſent me, 


me. 
The audience, believe me, cry'd out, ev'ry line 
Was ſtrong, was affecting, was juſt, was divine; 
All pregnant as gold is, with worth, weight, and beauty, F 


Sir Richard, for much a leſs genius was knighted, | 
Adieu my good friend, and for high life prepare ye; \ 
I could ſiy much more, but you're modeſt, | ſpare ye. 


J fcribble till morn, when with wrath no ſmall ſtore, | 


* Ah! friend, "cs but idle to make ſuch a pother, 
Fate, fate has ordain'd us to plague one another.“ 


f 


Written | 7 


ward) . 


dard !| 


an be 


er; 
F, 


er; . | 
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Written at an Inn at Henley, 


oO thee fair Freedom! I retire 
From flatt'ry, cards. and dice, and din; 


Nor art thou found in manſtons higher 


Than the low cott, or humble inn, 


Tis here with boundleſs pow'r I reign ; 
And ev'ry health which I begin, 

| Converts dull port to bright champaigne; 
Such freedom crowns it at an inn. 


Fi fly from pomp, I fly from plate! 


I fly from fal ſehoods's ſpecious grin ! _ 


Freedom | love, and form | hate, 


we > 


— — 


And chuſe my lodgings at an inn. 


beauty, Here, waiter, take my ſordid ore, 


ty. 5 


It buys what courts have not in ſtore; 


ye; | 


re ye. 


Which lacqueys elſe might hope to win, 


It buys me frecdom at an inn. 


Whoe'cr has travell'd life's dull round, 
Where'er his flages may have been, 

May ſigh to think he (till has found 
The warmeſt welcome at an inn. 


l eee eee 


A SIMILE. 


ritten We village but has ſome time ſeen 


The clumſy ſhape, the frightful mien, 
C 2 | Tremendous 
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Tremengdeovs claws, and Hingged hair, 
CE 11:2t grim brute pelip'd% bear? 

Ile from 1 9. un, th: learn'd agrec, 

> «ccrv'd the curious form you ſee; 
ho with her plaſtic tongne alone, 
Pre uc'd a vifage—like her own.— 
Ind thus they hint, in myſtie faſhion, 
1 he pow'rfui force of education #—- 
Fe laps yon cruud cf ſwains is viewing, 


| E'en naw the ſtrange exploits uf Bruin; 


* ho plays his antics. roars aloud ; 
The wonder of a gaping croid 1 

9% have 3 known in aukward lad, 
" 11fſe birth has made a pariſh glad; 
Torotd, for fear of ſenſe, to roam, 
Ard taught hy Kind mamma at home, 


ho gives kim many a well try'd rule, 


With ways and means—to play the fool, 

In ſenſe the f.me e. in ſt:tnre higher, 

Ile ſhines, ere long. a rural ſquire, 

F-.urs forth urwitty jokes, and ſwears, 

F, Hank? aws, ard drinks, but chicfly ſtares. 
tenants of ſuperior ſenſe 

3 and laugh, at his exp ence; 

And deem the paſtime I'm relating, 

ole as picalant as bear- beating. 


Fa ſerd matren's cincaticn. 
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The Crnarms of Panzcnvencs, 


| A TATRA. 
„ , will you pleaſe to walk before * 
5 —No, pray Sir —you are next the door, 
“pon mine honour I Il not ſtir, — | 
Sir i'm at home conſider Sir — 
« Fxcuſe me, Sir, I'll not go firlt.”%- 
Well if I muſt be rude I muſt 
| But yet I wiſh I could evade It--- 
is ſtrangely clowniſh, be perſuaded.--- 
| Go forward, cits! go forward ſquires ! 
Nor ſeruple each whit each admires. 
| Life (quares not, friends, with your proceeding; 
| It flies, while you diſplay your brecding ; | 
Such breeding as one's granam'preaches, 
Or ſome old dancing maſter teaches. 
O for ſome rude tumultuous fellow, 
Half crazy, or, at leaſt, half mellow, 
Jo come behind you unawares, | 
| Y And fairly puſh youu both down ſtairs! - 
But death's at hunde--let me adviſe ye, 
Go forward, friends! or he'll ſurprite ye. 
_ Beſides, how infincere you are! 
Da you not flatter, le, forſwear, 
Tis | And daily cheat, and weekly pray, 
And all for this—to leid the way © | 
| = Such 


© 


273 LEVITIE 83 OR, 


Such is my theme, Which means to prove, 
7 hat, tho” we drink, or game, or love, : 
AG that er t! is is mall in f ſnian, 


Fiecteècnce is cur ruling paſſion, 


When college ſtudents take degrees, 
Ind piy the bealie's endleſs fees, 
hat moves that ſcientific 3 
Bat the firſt cutting at a gawdy ? 
Ard whence ſuch hauls, in bare conditions, 
nit ſtarve an languiſh as phyſicians, 
Content to trudge the ſtreets, and ſtare at 
I he fat apothecary's chariot ? 
Put that, in Charlat's chamber (ſee 
oliere's medicin malgre lui) 
bo he leech, howe'er his fortunes vary, 
ti walks before th? apothecary. 
8 in voin has wit and charms, 
And ll that ſuines, and all that warms; 
In vzin all human race adore her. 


Tor — Lady Maury ravks before her. 


O Celia, gentle Celi: ! tell ue, 
Jou who are neither vain, nor jealons! 
"The ſofteſt breaſt, the mil.left mien! 
VN erld you not feel ſome litile ſpleen, 


Nor biie your Vip, nor furl your brow, 


If Flirlmucl. your e qual nau. 

r heuld, one day, gain precedence of ye? 
Firſt £ rv'd=tho! in a diſh of colice ? 
Plac'd firſt, alth»' whers you are found, 
Lou gain ine Ces of all around ? 


* 1 
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Nam'd firſt, th? not with half the fame, 
That wait my charming Celiz's name! 
{ard fortune! barely to infpire 

Cur ſix'd eſteem, and fond defire! 

Barely, where'er you go. to prove 

The tource of univerſal luve ! 
"Yet be content, 6! ſerving this, 
| Honovr's the offspring of caprice : 
And worth, hove'cr you have purſu'd it, 
| Pas now no pow'r—but to exclude it. 
| You'll find your general reputation 
A kind of ſupplemental ſtation. 

Poor $wi/t, with all his worth, could ne'cr, 
He tells us, hope to riſe a peer; 
o, to ſc pply it, wrote for fame: 
And well the wit ſecur'd his aim. 
A common patriot has a drift, 
Not quite fo innccent as Swift : 
In Britaiu's cauſe he rants, he labours; | 
„He's heneſt, faith''---have patience, neighbours ; ; 
For patriots may ſometimes dece:ve, 
Mzy beg their triend's reluctint leave, 
To ſerve them in alifvher fphereg 
And drop their virtue, to get thete — 
As Lian tells us in bis faſhion, 

Illo ſoul; pur v Teach carthly pellion, 

Ere on E's ms flow'ry firand, | 

Old Charcn fulflr”d em to land: 
So ere we meet a court's carcilcs, 
| No doubt our ſoul; mult ch.nge their reſſes ; ; 


ae 


r 


Jam' 


And 
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And fouls there be, who, bound that way, | 


Atiirc then ſelves ten times a-day. 
If then tis rank which all men covet, 
And ſ:ints alike and ſinners love it; 

Ir place, for which our cqurijers throng 
So thick, that few can get along; 

For which ſuch ſetvile toils are ſcen, 
Who's happier than a King ?—a queen. 
Howe'er men aim at elevation, 

"Tis pr. perly a female paſſion : 
Women, and beaux, beyond all meaſure 
Are charm 'd with ranks ecſtatic pleaſure, 

Sir, it your drift I rightly ſcan, 
You'd hint a beau were not a man: 
Say, women then are fund of places; 3 
I wave all diſputable cafes, 


A man perhaps would ſomething linger, 
Mere his lov'd rank to coſt—a finger; 
Or were an ear or toe the price on't, 


He might delib'rate once or twice on't; 
Perhaps aſk Gataker's advice on't, 
And many, as their frame grows cld, 
Would hardly purchaſe it with gold. 
But women wiſh precedence ever ; 


"Tis their whole life's ſupreme endeavour ; 


It fires their youth with jealous rage, 


And ſtrovgly animates their age. 


Perhaps they would not ſell outright, 
Or maim a limb—that was in fight ; 


* 7 wing 
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Yet, on worſe terms, they ſowctimes chuſe it; 

Nor, ev'n in puniſhments retuſe it. 
Pre-cminence in pain, you cry ! 

All fierce and pregnant with reply, 

But lend your patience, and your ear, 

An argument ſhell make it clear. 

But hold. an argument may fail, 


Beide wy title ſays, a tale. 


Where on rolls her winding (tream, 
Avon, the muſe's fav "rite theme! 


Aron. that fills the f.rmers purſes, 


* 


r 


. r 


And decks with flow'rs both ferms and verſes, 
She viſits many a fertile vale, 

Such was the terne of this my tale. 

For 'tis in Ev» juam?s vaic, or near it, 

That f,iks w.th laughter tell and hear it. 

The ſcil wi eh annual plenty blets'd 


Was by young Cirydon poſſeſs'd. 


7 ing > PIG; — 9s the 


—— 
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hut happier bards have tcea before me! 


Ilis youth alone I lay before ye, 
As moſt material to my ſtory: 
For ftrength and vigour twu ke had 'em. 
And luste not much amis to add 'em. 
1hrice happy lout! whoſe wide dunzein 
Now green with graſs, now gilt with grain, 
In rutict robes of clover deep, 


Or thinly veil'd and white with ſacep; 
Now fraprant with the bean's pertume, 
Now purpled with te pulte's bloom, 


Might well with briglit alluGon fiore me; 


Arion gf: 


And will be paid one time or other, 


Anger hd forc'd the ſwain from bed, 
His early ducs to love unpaid! | 
And love, a god that keeps a pother, 


Nov 
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Amongſt the various year's increaſe, N. 
The | ripling own'd a field of peaſe; A 
Which, wheat niche he ceas'd his labours, If 
Were haunted by fon.e female neighbours, L. 
Fachi morn diſcover'd to his ſight A 
The ſhametul haveck df the night: 1 
ITraces of this they let! bchind 'em, | H 
Bit no inſtructions where to find 'em. A 
The devii's works are plain and evil, | 
But few or none have ſeen the devil. D 
Oli Nail indeed, if we may credit iT 
The words of Echard, who has ſaid it, F. 
Contriv'd with Satan how to tool us; : 0 | Y 

And bargain'd face to face to rule us; | 2 
But then od Noll was one in ten. V 
And tought him more than othermen. 'H 
Our ſhepherd too, with like attention, 

My mcet the female ficnds we mention. A 

He roſe one morn at break of day, A 

And ncar the field in ambuſh lay: iT 
When lo! a brace of girls appears, | | 
The third, a matron much in years. A 
Smiling amidſt the peaſe, the ſinners B 
Sat down to cull their furure dinners ; tA 
And. caring little who might own em, 1] 

Made free as though themſelves had ſown em. A 

__ Tis worth a fage's obſervation, | A 
How love can make a jeſt ot paſſion- D 


Nov 
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Now baniſh'd anger out o'door ; 

And cluim'd the debt with-held before. 

If anger bid our youth revile, 

Love form'd his features to a ſmile: 

And knowing well *twas all grimace, 

To threaten with a ſmiling face, 

He in few words expreſs'd his mind 
And none would deem them much unkind. 
The am' rous youth, for their off-nce, 


Demanded inſtant recompence: 


That recompence from each, which ſhame 


Forbids a baſhful muſe to name. 


| Yer, more this ſentence to diſcover, 
*Tis what Beit“ grants her lover. 
When he, to make the (trumpet willing, 


Has ſpent his fortune to a ſhilling. 


| Each ſtood a while, as *twere ſuſpended, 


And loath to do what—cach intended. 


At length. with ſoft pathetic ſighs, | 
The matron, bent with aye. replies, 
'Tis vain to ſtrive—juſtice, 1 * 


And our ill ſtars will have it fo—— — 


But let my tears your wrath aſſuage, 


| _ ſhew ſame deference for age! 


I from a diſtant village came, 

Am old, G— Knows, and ſomething lame; 
And if we yield, as yield we mult, 

Diſpatch my crazy b dy firſt 

Dur ſhepherd, like the Phrytian fy nin, 
[When circted round on 144's plain, 


re en 
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With goddeſſes he ſtobd ſuſpended, 


And Pallas's grave ſpeech was ended, "mY 
Own'J what 12 ask*'d might be his duty ; | 
But paid che coin pliment to beauty. 2 


eee eee 
0 D EF: 


fo be performed by Dr Brelile, and a 
Chorus of [a/c 5-5: wen CirizEtxs. 


1 


The Inſtrumental Part, a Viol d' Amour. 


AIR by the Doctor, 


— 


A Wike! I fy, awake, gool people! 
| And be for once alive and gay; 
Com let's be merry, ſtir tlie tipple; 

IE, can you cep | 


8 | do pl-y : how can > wa ſleep, Ec, 


„ — 


. ** 
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Pardon, O! par TIN deln a 
| Ou drow: * touls ſome: pity t ke! 
For wondrous hard is our Ss: 

To drink thy bear, | | | 
*I by {trains to hear ; : | 
To drink, 
"To hear, 
And keep awake! 


r 


— 
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50 L0 


PIECES or HUMOUR. 


| SOLO by the Do cron. 


Hear but this ſtrain=——"twas made by Handel, 

A wight of skill, and judgment deep! 
Zoonters they're gone — Sal, bring a candle 
No, here is one, and he's aſleep. 


37 
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GET T E. 
Dx. —How could they go, Soft muſic. 

d a | Whilſt I do play? | | 
| Sar. How could they $2? -- IWarlke mu ic. 
1 How ſhould they ſtay? 
10ur, 
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EPILOGUE to the Tragedy of CL BOE. 
'1 ELL, ladies—f» much for the tragic ſtyle 

1 \ And now the cuſtom is to make you ſmile, 
To make us ſmile !—methinks I heir you ſy— 
Why. who can help it at fo ſtrange a play; 

The captain gone three yeirs end then to blame 

The faultleſs conduct ot his virtuous dame 

My ſtars—what gentle belle would think it treaſon, 

V hen thus provok'd, to give the brute ſome reaſon ? 

Out of my houſe !—this night. forfooth, depart! 

| A modern wife had fail} —** With all my heart 

: But think not, haughty Sir. I'll go alone! 

| Order your coach, - conduct me ſafe to town 

| Give me my jewels, wa rdrobe, and my maid— 

And pray take care my pin-money be paid.“ 

Vole Ib. - ” 


Such 


Let truth and tenderneſs your breaſts adorn, 
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Such is the language of each modiſh fair? | 
Yet memoirs, not of modein growth, declare 
The time has been when modeſty and truth | 

Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth; |} 
When women hid their neck , and veil'd their faces, 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ſtar'd at public places, 
Nor took the airs of Amazons for graces : 

Then plain domeſtic virtues were the mode, 
And wives ne er dream'd of happineſs abrbad. 
They lov d their children, learn'd no flaunting airs, 
But with the joys of wedlock mix'd the cares. 
Thoſe times are paſt—yet ſure they merit praiſe, 
For marriage triumph'd in thofe golden oy :; 

By chaſte decorum they affection gain'd; | 

By faith and fondneſs what they won, maintain'd, 

"Tis yours, ye fair, to bring thoſe days agen, 
And form anew the hearts of thoughtleſs men; 
Make beauty' s luſtre amiable as bright, 

And give the foul, as well as ſenſe, delight ; 
Reclaim from folly a fantaſtic age, 
That fcorns the preſs, the pulpit, and the ſtage. 


„. ERR 


The marriage-chain with tranſport ſhall be worn, 
Each blooming virgin rais'd into a bride, | 
Shall double all their jovs, their cares divide 
Alleviate grief, compoſe the jars of ſtrife, 

| 9 that Gectens human life. 
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INSCRIPTION. 


(Beſide a ſmall RooT Hovs x.) 


FRE in cool grot and moſſy cell, 
We rural fay+ and faeries dwell ; 
Tho” rarely ſeen by mortal eye, 


When the pale moon, aſcending high, 
Darts thro' yon limes her quivering beams, 


We frisk it near theſe cryſtal (treams, 


Her beams reflected from the wave, 


 Aﬀerd the light our revels crave ; 
The turf, with daiſies broider'd o' er, 
Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor ; 

Nor yet tor artful ſtrains we call, 


j 


| But litten to the water's fall. 


Would you then taſte our tranquil ſeene, 

Ze ſure your boſoms be ſerene ; 1 
Devoid ot hite, devoid of ſtrite . 
Devoid of all that poiſons life: 

And much it 'vails you in their place, 

| To graft the love of human race. 


1 And tread with awe theſe feud bowers, 


| Nor wound the ſhrubs, nor bruiſe the flowers ; 


| 8⁰ may your path with ſweets abound! 


So may your couch with reſt be crown'd! 
But harm b-tide the wayward ſwain, 


| Who dares our hallow'd haunts profane 


Da LNSCRIF- 


O LET me haunt this peaceful ſnade: | 


That ſhun her paths, and flight her power, 


Thy ſmall unſully'd ſtores diſdain: 
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Nor let ambition e'er invade 
The tenants of this le. fy bower 


Hither the peaceful halcyon flies 
From ſocial meads, and open «kies ; 
Pleas'd by this rill her courſe to ſteer, 
And hide her ſapphirc plumage here. 


The trout bedropt with crimſon ſtains, 
Forſ-kes the river's proud domains; 
Forſ.kes the ſun's unwelcome glea m, 


To lurk within this humble ſtream. 


And ſure 1 hear the Naiad ay, 
„low. flow, my ſtream, this devious way, 


$6 v2 + pot 


«© Tho! lovely ſoft thy murmurs are, 
«6 Thy waters lovely, cool, and fair. 


« Flow, gentle ſtream, nor let the vain, 


Nor let the penſive ſage repine, 
& Whoſe latent courſe reſembles thine. 
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INSCRIPTION to VENU 
8 Semi redufta Venus. 


. 


| 
| 
O Venus, Venus here relir'd, | 
My ſober vows I pay 3 
5 | 
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Not her on Paphian plains admir'd 
The bold, the pert, the gay. 


Not her, whoſe am'rous leer prevail'd 
To bribe the Phrygian boy; 

Not her, who, clad in armour, fail 
To ſave diſaſt'rous Troy. 


Freſh riſing from the foamy tide, 


She ev'ry boſom warms ; 
While half-withdrawn ſhe ſcems to hide, 
And half-reveals, her charms, 


Learn hence, ye boaflful ſons of talte, 
Who plan the rural ſhade; 

Learn hence to ſhun the vicious waſte 
Ot pomp, at large diſplay'd. 


Let ſweet conceslment's magic art 


Your mazy bounds inveſt ; 


And while the fight unveils a part, 
| Let fancy paint the reſt. | 


Let coy reſerve with coſt unite | 
| To grace your wood or field; 

No ray obtruſive pall the ſight, 
In taught you paint, or build. 


And far be driven the ſumptuous glare 


Of gold, from Britiſh groves; 
And far the meretricious air 
" — 8 vain alcoves. 
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Forgive 155 if at eve or dawne, 
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*Tis baſhful beauty ever twines 
The moſt coercive chain; 

'Iis ſhe, that ſovereign wy declines, 
Who belt deſerves to reign. 


ON A GOTHIC ALCOvE. 


You that bathe in courtly blyſſe, 
Or toyle in fortune“ giddy ſpheareg 
Do not too raſhly det me amyſſe 
Ot him, that bydes contented here. 


Nor yet diſdeigne the ruſſet ſtoale. 
Which o'er each careleſſe lymbe he flyngs * 
Nor yet deryde the beechen bowle, = 
In which he quaffs the lympid — 


Devoide of worldly carke he ſtray: 
Or all beſide ſome flowerye lawne, 
He waſte his innofenſive daye. 


So may he pardonne fraud and ſtrife, 
If ſuch in courtlye haunt he ſee: 

For faults there beene in buſy life. 
From which theſe peaceful glennes are free, 
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| ON ee 


Hr PHERD, + thou here obtain 
8 Pleaſure unalloy'd with pain? | 
Joy that ſuits the rural ſphere ? 

Gentle ſhepherd, lend an ear, 


Learn to reliſh calm delizht, | 
| Verdant vales and fountains bright; 
Trees that nd on ſloping hills, 
Caves that echo tinkling rills. 


If thou can'ſt no charm diſcloſe 
In the ſimpleſt bud that blows; 
Go, forſake thy plain and fold, 
Join the crowd, and toil for gold. 


| Tranquil pleaſures never cloy ; 
| Baniſh each tumultuous joy: 
All but love—foc love inſpires 
Fonder wiſhes, warmer fires, 


Love and all its joys be thine— 8 


| Yet ere thou the reins reſign, 
Fear what reaten ſeems to ſay, 


Hear attentive, and obey. 


* © Crimſon 1 es the roſe 0 


; * But beneath 'em lurks a thorn; 


N % Fair an flow'ry is the brake, _ 


: © Yet it hides the vengeful ſnakes 


« Think 
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Think not ſhe whoſe empty pride 

© Dares the fleecy garb deride, 
Think not ſhe who, light and vain, 
% Scorns the ſheep, can love the ſwain, 


* Artleſs deed and imple dreſs, 


4% Mark the choſen ſhepherdeſs ; 


„ Thoughts by decency controul'd, 
"M Well conceiv'd, and freely told. 


« Senſe that ſhuns each conſcious air, 
% Wit that falls ere well aware 
« Generous pity prone to ſigh 


If her kid or lambkin die. 


* Let not lucre, let not pride 


% Draw thee from ſuch charms aſide; 


% Have not theſe their proper ſphere ? 
« Geniler paſſions triumph here. 


« See, to ſweeten thy repoſe, 


% The bloſſom buds, the fountain flows; 


Lo! to crown thy healthful board, 


4 All that milk and fruits afford. 


* Seek no more—the reſt is vain ; 
«© Pleaſure ending ſoon in pain: 


* Angviſh lightly gilded o'er: 
_# Cloſe thy wiſh, and ſcek no more,” 
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V un N fring deſcends from genial 
ſkies. 

By whoſe mild influence inſtant wonders riſe ; 

From whoſe ſott breath Elyſian beauties flow, 


The iweets of Hagl:y, or the pride of 3towe; 


Will Lyttleron the rural l:ndſcupe range, 
Leave noiſy fame and vot regret the change? + 


| Pleas'd, will he tread the garden's early 3c 8„ 


And learn a moral from the riſing greens? 
There warm'd alike by Sol's enliv'aing pow'r, 
The weed, aſpiring, emulatcs the floaw'r : 


The drooping flow'r its fairer charms diſplay'd, 


Invites, from gratetul hands, their gen'rous aid: 
Soon, if none check the invalive foe's deſtzns, 


The lively luitre of theſe ſcenes declines ! 


'Tis thus, the ſpring of youth the mora of life, | 
Rears in our minds the rival feeds of ttrite. 
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Then paſſion riots, reaſon then contends ; 

And on the conqueſt ev'ry bliſs depends: 

Life from the nice deciſion takes its hue ; 

And bleſs'd thoſe judges who decide like you! 

On worth like theirs ſhall ev'ry bliſs attend: 

The world their fav'rite, and the world their friend, 

There are, who blind to thought's fatiguing ray, 

As fortune gives examples, urge their way; 

Not virtue's foes, tho* they her paths decline, 

And fcarce her friends, tho” with her friends they 

Join, 

In her's or vice's caſual road advance, 

Thoughtleſs. the finners or the ſaints of chance! 

Yet ſome more nobly ſcorn the vulgar voice; 

With judgment fix, with zeal purſue their choice, 

When ripen'd thought, when reaſon born to reign, 

Checks the wild tumults of the youthful vein; _ 

While paſſion's lawleſs tides, at their command, 
Glide thro? more uſeful tracks, and bleſs the land. 

HFHappieſt of theſe is he whole matchleſs mind, 

By learning ſtrengthen'd, and by taſte refin'd, 

In virtue's cauſe eſſay d its earlieſt powers; 

Choſe virtue's paths, ana ſtrew'd her paths with 
> flow rs. | . 

The firſt alarm'd. if freedom waves her wings: 

The fitteſt to adorn each art ſhe brings: 

Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry virtue fires; 

| Prais'd by that bard whom ev'ry muſe inſpires : 

Bleſs'd in the tuneful art. the ſocial flame; | 

Ip all that wins, in all that merits fame! 
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»Twas youth's perplexing ſtage his doubts inſpir' d, 
When great Alcides to a grove retir'd. | 
Thro? the lone windings of a devious glade, 


| Reſign'd to thought, with ling'ring Reps he ſtray'd ; 


Bleſt with a mind to taſte ſincerer joys: 

Arm'd with a heart each falſe one to deſpiſe, 

Dubious he (tray'd, with wav'ring thoughts poſſeſt, 
Alternate paſſions ſtruggling ſhar'd his breaſt ; 

The various arts which human cares divide, 

In deep a ttention all his mind employ'd : 

' Anxious, if fame an equal bliſs ſecur d; 


| Or ſilent eaſe, with ſofter charms, allur'. 


The ſylvan choir whoſe numbers ſweetly flow'd, 
The fount that murmur'd, and the flow'rs that blow'd; 


The ſilver flood that in meanders led 


kis glitt'ring ſtreams along th' enliven'd mead; = 
The ſoothing breeze, and all thoſe beauties join'd, 
Which, whilſt they pleaſe, effeminate the mind. 
In vain! while diſtant, on a ſummit rais'd, 
Th' imperial tow'rs of fame attractive blaz'd. 

While thus he trac'd thro” fancy's puzzling maze, 
The ſep'rate ſweets of pleaſure and of praiſe; 


| [Sudden the wind a fragrant gale convey'd, 


d a new luſture gain'd upon the ſhade. 

once, betore his wond'ring eyes were ſeen, | 

ITwo female forms, of more than mortal mien. 

Various their charms; and, in their dreſs and face, 
Each ſeem'd to vie with ſome peculiar grace. | 
This, whoſe attire leſs clogg'd with art appear d, 

The imple lweets of innocence endeat d. 


Twu Her 
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Her ſprightly bloom, her quick ſagacious eye, 


Shew'd native merit mix'd with modeſty. 

Her air diffus'd a mild, yet awful ray, 

Severely ſweet, and innocently gay. 

Such the chaſte image of the martial maid, 

In artleſs folds of virgin- white acray'd ! 

She let no borrow'd roſe her checks adorn, 

Her bluſhing cheeks that ſham'd the purple morn, 
Her charms nor had nor wanted artful foils, 

Or ſtudied geſtures, or well practis'd ſmiles. 

She ſcorn'd the toys which render beauty leſs; 
She prov'd th' engaging chaſtity of dreſs; 

And while ſhe choſe in native charms to ſhine, 
Ev'n thus ſhe ſeem'd, nay more than ſcem'd, divine, 
One modeſt em'rald claſp'd the robe ſhe wore, 
And, in her hand, th' imperial ſword ſhe bore. 
Sublime her height, mazeltic was her pace, | 

- And match'd the awful honours of her face. 


The ſhrubs, the fl w' rs, that deck the verdant ground, 


Seem'd. where ſhe trode, with riſing luſtre crown'd. 
Still her approach with ſtronger influence warm'd; 
She pleas'd, while diſtant, ur, when r., ſhe 

charm'd | 

$0 ſtrikes the gazers eye. the ſi 3 8 

That glitt'ring quivers o'er a diſtant ſtream 

But from its banks we ſee new beauties riſe, | 

And. in its cryſtal boſom, trace the ſkies. 


With other charms the rival viſion glow'd, 
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And from her dre ſs her tinſel beauties flow'd. 
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A flutt'ring robe her pamper'd ſhape conceal's, 
And ſcem'd to ſhade the charms it beit reveal'd. 
Its form, contriv'd her faulty ſize to grace; 
Its hue, to give freſh luſture to her face. 
Her plaited hair diſguis'd with brilliants glar'J; 
Her chceks the ruby's neighb'cing luſture ſhir' A; 
The gaudy t paz lent its gay ſupplies, 
tl | Aud ev'ry gem that Itrikes leſs curious eyes; 

| Expos'd her breaſt with foreign ſweets perfuntid ; 
And, round her brow, a roſeate garland bloom'e. 
| $oft-ſm-ling, bluſhing lips conce.l'd her wiles 3 
| Yet ah ! the bluſhes artful as the ſmiles. 
oft gazing on her ſhade, th' enraptur'd fair 
vine Decreed the ſubſtance well deſerv'd her care: 
Her thoughts to others charms malignly blind, 
Center'd in that, and were to that confin'd; 
And if on others eyes a glance were thrown, 
*Twas but to watch the influence of her own, 
ound Much like her guardian. fair Cythera's queen, 
en'd,} When fur her warrior ihe refines her mien, 
J; for when, to bliſs her Delian fav'rite's arms, 
ſhe | The radiant fair invigortes her charms. 
Much like her pupil, Ezypt's iportive dame, 
Her dreſs expreſſive, and her air the tame, 
When her gay bark o'er filver Czdnos roll'd, 
| | And all th' emblazon'd ſtreamers wav'd in gold. 
Such ſhone the vition; nor forbore to move, 
The tond contagious airs of lawlefs love, | 
Fach wanton eye deluding glances fir'd, 
And am'rous dim ples on cach check cenſbir'd. 


vor. II. * Liteleſs 
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| Lifeleſs her giit, and flow, with ſeeming pain, 
She dragg'd her loit'ring limbs along the plain ; 
Yet made ſome faint efforts, and firit »ppro.ch'd 
| the ſwam. 

So glaring drauchts, with tzudry luſtre bright, 
Spring to the view, and ruſh upon the light 2 
Mor: flowly charms a Rapheuel's chaſter air, 
Waits the calm ſearch, and pays the ſearcher's care, 


. rapt in a pl-as'd ſuſpenſe, the youth ſurvey'd | 


The various charms of each attractive maid ; 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admir'd, 
And found, alternate, varying flames inſpir'd. 
Quick er their forms his cyes with pleaſure ran, 
V hen ſhe, who firſt approach'd him, firſt begaa, 
„ Hither, dear boy, direct thy wand'ring eyes; 
Tis here the lovely vale of pleaſure lies. 
Debate no more, to me thy life reſian; 
Each ſweet, which nature can diſſuſe, is mine. 
Fer me the nymph diverſiſies her pow'r, 
| Spring s in a tree, or blotſoms in a flow'r; | 
To pleaſe my ear, ſhe tunes the linnet's ſtrains - 
To pleaſe: my eye, with lilies paints the plains; 
To form my couch, in molly beds ſhe grows ; 
To gratify wy {mell, perfumes the ruſe ; 
Revea!s ihe fair, the fertile ſcene you fee, 
And ſwells the vegetable world for me. 
Let the gu!l'd fool the toils of war purſue, 
Whzre bleed the many to enrich the few: 


Where chincr from courage claims the boaſted prize: 


Vheie, thy" ſhe pie, you 8 oft denies. 


Induſtrious 
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Induſtrious, thou ſhalt Cpid's wars maintain, 
And ever gent!y fight his ſoft campaign ; 
His darts alone ſhalt wield, his wounds cnJure, 


Vet only ſuſfer to enjoy the cure. 


Yield but to me—a choir of nymphs ſhall riſe, 
And fire thy breaſt, and bleſs thy raviſh'd eyes. 
Their beauteous cheeks a fairer roſe ſhall wear, 
A brighter lily on their necks appear; 


' Where fordly thou thy favour'd head fhalt reſt, 


Saft as the down that ſwells the eygnet's net! 
While Philomel in each fc ft voice complains, 
And gently lulls thee with mellifluous ſtrains; 


 Vhilit wich each accent, ſweeteſt odours flow; 
And fpicy gums round ev'ry boſom glow, 


Not the fam'd bird Aralian elimes aJmire, 
Shall in ſuch luxury of ſweets expire. 


At floth let war's victorio us ſons excLim ; 


In vain! for Pleaſure is my real name: 

Nur envy thou the head with bays © 'ergrown ; - 

No, ſeek thou roſes to adorn thy own : 

For weil each op'ning ſcene, that claims my earc, 

Suits and deſerves the beauteous crown I wear, 
Let others prune the vine; the genia 1 bowl 


| Shall crown thy table, and enlarge thy ſoul. 


Let vulgar hands explorethe brill int mine, 
So the gay produce glitter Hill on thine. 


| Indulgent Bacchus loads his lab'ring tree, 


And, guarding, gives its cluſtring ſweets to me. 
For my lov'd train. A ls piercing beam 
| Darts thro” the paſſive gleve, and frames the gem. 
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dee in my cauſe conſenting gods employ's, 

Nor flight th fe gods thee bleſſings unenjoy'd! 

| 1 r thee the poplar ſh.!] its amber drain; 
For thee, in cloud«d beauty ſpring the ewe; 
Some coſtly tribute ev'ry clime ſhall pay; 

Sure charming treaiure ev'ry wind convey ; 
Each object round ſome pleaſing ſcene ſhall yield; 
Art build thy dome, while nature decks thy field ; 
Ot Corintò's order ſh] the ſtructure riſe; 

The ſpiring turrents glitter thro? the ſkies; 

Thy coſtiy robe ſhall glow with Tyrian rays ;; 
Thy va e ſhull ſparkle, and thy car ſhall blaze ; 
Y< thou, whatever pomp the tun diſplay, 

dhalt own the am'rous night exceeds the day. 


When melting flutes and ſweetly founding lyres | 


: 


Vake the g:y loves, and cite the young deſires; 
Or, in th? Jnian dance, ſome fav'rite mail | 
Improves the flame he ſparkling eyes convey'l ; 
Think, canſt thou quit a glowing Delia's arms, 
Jo feed on virtue's viſionary charms? 

Or {light the joys which wit and youth engage, 
For the faint honour of a frozen age? 
To find dull envy ev'n that hope deface, © 
And, where you toil'd for "ory. reap dilgrice ? 

O! think that beauty waits on thy decrez, 
And thy lov'd lovelieſt charmer ple s with me. 
She, whoſe ſoft ſmile, or gentler glance to mov e, 
You vow'd the wild extremities of love; 


In wh.ſe endearments years, like moments, fle-; 
For whoſe eudcarments millions fem 4 too few; 


F- 
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She, ſhe implores ; ſhe bids thee feine the prime, 


And tread with her the flow'ry tracks of time; 


Nor thus her lovely bloom of life beſtow 


| On ſome cold lover, or inſulting foe. 


"Think, if againſt that tongue thou canſt rebel, 
Where love yet dwelt, and reaſon ſeem'd to dwell; 
What ſtrong perſuaſion arms her ſofter ſighs! | 
What full conviction ſparkles in her eyes! 

See nature ſmiles, and birds ſalute the ſhade, 


| Where breathing jaſmin ſcreens the ſleeping mail : 
And ſuch her charms, as to the vain may prove, 


Ambition ſeeks more humble joys than love! 


Their buſy toil ſhall ne'er invade thy reign, 


Nor 'cienc«s perplex thy lab'ring brain: 

Or none, but what with equal ſweets invite; 

Nor other arts, but to prolong delight: 
Sometimes thy fincy prune |. er tender wing, 
To praiſe a pendant, or to grace a ring; 

To fix the dreſs that ſuits each varying mein; 
To ſhew where beſt the cluſt'ring gems are ſeen ; 
To ſigh ſoft ſtrains along the vocal grove, 

And tell the charms, the ſweet effects of love! 
Nor fear to find a coy diſdainful mule ; | 

Nor think the liſters will their aid refuſe. | 
Cool grots. and tink!ing rills, or ſilent ſu: des, 
goft ſcenes of leiſure! ſuit the harmonious maids , 


And ail the wiſe, and the grave decree 
dome of that ſacred troin ally'd to me. 


But if more ſvect-us eaſe thy wiſhes claim, 


̃ | And thy breaſt glow with faint defire of fame. | 
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Some ſofter ſcience ſhall thy thoughts amuſe, 


t Andlearning's name a ſolemn ſound ditfuſe ; 


To thee all nature's curious ſtores I'll bring, 
Expl. in the beauties of an inſect's wing; 
The plant, with nature, leſs diffaſcly kind, 
Has to few climes with partial care confin'd; 
J he ſhell ſhe ſcatters with more careleſs air, 
And, in her frolics, ſeems ſupremely fair: 
The worth that dazzles in the tulip's ſtains, - 
Or lurks beneath a pebble's various veins. 
Sleep's downy god. averſe to war's alarms, 
Shall o'er thy head diffuſe his ſofteſt charms ; 


Tre anxious thought thy dear repoſe aſſail, 


Or care, my moſt deſtructive foe, prevail, 
The wat'ry nymphs ſhall tune the vocal vales, 


And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales, 


For thy repoſe. inform, with rival joy, 


} 
_ 'F heir ſtreams to murmur, and their winds to ſigh. 


IT hus ſhalt thou ſpend the ſweetly-flowing day, 

Till loft in bliſs thou breath thy foul away 3 

Till ſhe © Elyſian bowr's of joy repair, 

Nor find thy charming ſcenes exceeded there.“ 
She ceas'd and on a lily'd bank reclin'd, 


Ilcr flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind: 


One tender hand her drooping head ſuſtains; 
One points. expreſſive to the flow'ry plains. 
Soon the tond yonth perceiv'd her influence roll 
Deep in his breaſt, to melt his manly ſoul ; 
As when Faronirs joins the ſolar bl ze, 

And each fair fabric of the froſt decays, 


LE 
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Soon, to his breaſt, the ſoft harangue convey'd 

k eſolves too partial to the ſpecious maid. 

He ſigh'd he gaz d, fo ſweetly ſmil'd the dame; 

Yet ſighing, gazing, ſeem'd to ſcorn his flame; ; 

And oft as virtue caught his wand'ring eye, 

A crimſon bluſh condemn'l the riſing gh. | 

Tas ſuch the ling'ring Tr0jan's ſhame betr:y'd, 

When Maia's fon the trown of Jove diſplay'd; 

When wealth, fame, — could no balance 

prove, 

For the ſoft r ign of Dido, and of bo 

Thus ill with arduous glory love conſpires; 

Soft tender flames with bold impetuous fires ! 
Some hov'ring doubts his anxious boſom mov'd. 

And Virtue, zealous fair! thote doubts improv'd. 

„ Fly, fly, fond youth, the too indulgent maid, 


Nor err, by ſuch fantaſtic ſcenes betray'd. 


Tho? in my path the rugged thorn be ſeen, 
And the dry turf dilcloſe a fainter green; 
Tho' no gay roſe, or flow'ry product ſhine, 


The barren ſurface ſtill conceals the mine. 


Fach thorn that threatens. ev'n the weed that grows 


In virtue's path, ſuperior ſweets beſtows —— 
' Yet ſhould thoſe boaſted ſpecious toys allure, 
| Whence could fond floth the fat ring gifts pro- 


cure ? 


| The various wealth that tempts thy 1200 tf: 


Tis 1 alone, her greateſt foe, acquire. 

I from old cean rob the treaſur'd ſtore ; 

I thro' each region, latent geins explore; 
| | | | Twis 
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"Twas I the rugged brilliant firſt reveal'd; 
By num'rous ſtrata deep in earth conceal'd; 
*Tis the ſurfice yet refine, and ſhow 
The modeſt gem's intrinſic charms to glow. 
Nor ſwells the grape, nor ſpires its feeble tree, 
Without the firm ſupports of induſtry. 

But grant we ſloth the ſcene herſelf has drawn, 
The moſſy grotto, and the flow'ry lawn; 
Let Phil»mela tune th? harmonians gale, 
And with each breeze eternal ſweets exhale ; 
Let gay Pomona ſliah the plains around. 
And chooſe. for faireſt fruits, the favour'd ground. 
To bleſs the fertile vale ſhould Vistue ceaſe. 
Nor molly grots, nor flow'ry lawns could plcaſe ; 
Nor gay Pomona's luſcious gifts avail, | 
The found harmonions, or the ſpicy gale. 
Sceſt thou yon rocks in dre:dtul pomp ariſe, 
Whoſe rugged cliffs deform th' ercircling ſkies? 


Thoſe fields, whence Phebas all their moiſter dre ins, 


And, too profuſely fond, difrobes the plains? 
When I vouchſafe to tread the barren ſoil, 

Thoſe rocks ſeem lovely, and thoſe deſarts ſmile, 
The form thou view'ſt, to ev'ry ſcene with eaſe 
Transfers its charms, and ev'iy fcene can pleaſe, 
When I hve on th ſe pa li fi wilds appear'd, 
And the lone wand'rer with my preſence cheer'd; 
I hoſe cliffs the exile has with pleaſure view'd, 
And cail'd that deſert bliſsful ſolitude ! 
Nor | alone to ſuch extend my care : 
Fair. blooming Health ſurveys her altars there. 
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Brown exerciſe will lend thee where ſh2 reigns, 
And with reflected luſture gild the plains, 

With her, in flow'r „f youth, and beauty's pride, 
Her of-pring, calm Content aud Nauen reſide, 
One ready off ring ſuits each neighb'ring ſhrine ; 


And ail obey their laws who drache mine. 
But Health averſe from floti's ſmonth region flies . 
And, in her ablence, Pleaſure droops and dies 


Her bright companions, mirth, delight, repoſe, 
Smile where ihe fmiles, and ſicken 3 ſhe goes. 
A o1laxy of pow'rs! ! whoſe furms appear 
For ever beautcous and fer ever ncar, 

Nor will ſoft fleep to flath's requeſt it; clive, 


He from her couches flies, unbid, to mine. 
Voin is the ſparkling bowl, the warbling ſtrain, 


Th' incentive ſong, the labwur'd viand vain ! 
Where ſhe relenticſs reigns without controul, 

And checks each gay excurſion of the ſul ; 
Unmov'd, tho? beauty deck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch and ſpread the ſoſteſt arms: 


Till joyleſs indolence ſuggeſts deſi res; 
Er drugs are ſought to furniſh koguid fires : 


Such languid fires as on the vital 1 prey, 
Barren of bliſs, but fertile of decay. 
As art ful heats, apply'd to thirſty lands, 


Proluce no flowr's, and but debate the ſins. 


But let fair Health her cheering ſmi'es imp irt, 
How ſweet is nature, how ſuperfluous art! 
'Tis ſh: the fount4ins ready draught commends, 
And tſmouths the fliaty courſe which fortune lends. 
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And, when my hero from his toils retires, 
Fills his gey botem with unuſual fires, 
And, while no checks th? unobunded joy reprove, 
Aids and retines the genuine ſweets of love. 
lis falreſt proſp ct riſing trophies frame: 
His ſweeteſt mylic is the voice of fame; 


Jleaſures to floth unknown! ſhe never found 
How fair the prof, cet. or how ſweet the ſound, 
See fame's gay ſtructure from yon ſummit charms 
And fires the m nly breaſt to arts cr arms: 
Nor dre:d the ft. cp aſcent, by which you riſe 


Love, fame, eſteem, tis labour muſt acquire; 
The ſming off: pring of a rigid fire! 
To fix the friend, your ſervice muſt be ſhewn ; 
All, ere they lov'\l your merit, lov' their own. 
1 hat wond'ring Greece your portrait may admire, 
hat tuncful bards my ſtring for you their lyre, 
That b. oks may * or coins record your name. 
Such. ſuch rewerds 'tis teil alore can claim ! 
And the ſ1me column which diſplays to view 
The & ju'rors name, diſplays the cor queſt too. 
Iwas fluw Experience, tedious wiſtreſs! taught 
All (ht c'er nobly ſpoke, or bravely fought. 
"T was the the pairiut, ſhe the bard refin'd, 
In arts that ſerve, protect, or pleaſe mankind. 
Not the vain viſtons of inative ſchools , 
Not fancy's waxims, not opinicn's rules, 
E'er form'd the man whoſe gen'rous warmth extends 
I“ emich Eis couutry, vr io ſerve his friends. | 


| 


From grov'ling vales to tow'rs which reach the Kies, 


J 


e, 
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On 2&tive worth the laurel war b:ſtows : 
Peace rears her olive for induſtrious brows : 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind ſupplies ; 
Nor heav'n its ſhow'rs, without a ſacrifice. 
See far below ſuch grov'ling ſcenes of ſhame, 
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| As lull to reſt Ignavia's flumb' ring dame. 


ler friends, from all the toils of fame ſecure, 
Alas! inglorious, greater toils endure, 
Poom'd all to mourn, who in her cauſe engage 


A youth enervate, and a painful age! 


| 


A ſiekly ſapleſs maſs, if reaſon flies; 

And, if ſhe linger, impotently wiſe! 

A thoughtleſs train, who pamper'd, ſl:ek, and gay, 
Invite old age, and revel youth away; 


From life's freſh vigour move the load of care, 


And ièly place it where they leaſt can bear. 
When to the mind, diſeas'd for aid they 7. 


tend 


What kind reflection ſhall the mind ſupply ? 

| When, with loſt health, what ſhould the loſs allay, 
Peace, peace is loſt. a comfortleſs decay; 

But to my friends, when youth, when pleaſure flics, 
And earth's dim beauties f.de before their eyes,, 
Thro' death's dark vitta flow'ry tracks are ſcen, 


| wm plains, and groves for. cver green. 


If o'er their lives a refluent glance they caſt, : 
Theirs is the preſent who can praiſe the paſt. 


| Life has its bliſs for theſe, when palt its e = 


As wither'd rofcs yield a late pertame. 
* Serene; and ſafe from paſſions ſturmy rage, 


| How calm they glide into the port of age! 
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> Of the rude i depriv'd chan eas'd; 


More tir'd than pain'd, and weaken'd than diſeas'l. 

For health on age, tis temp'rance mult beſto ; 

And peace from piety alone can flow; 

And all the incenſe bounteous Fove requires, 

Has ſweets for him who feeds the ſacred fires — 
Sloth views the tow'le of tame with envious eyes; 

Deſirous (till, (till impotent to riſe. 4 

Oft. when reſolv'd to gain thoſe bliſsful tow'rs, 

The penſive queen the dire aſcent explores, 

Cores onward, waſted by the balmy trees, 

Some ſilvan muſic; or ſome ſcented breeze : 

She turns her head, her own gay realm ſhe ſpies, 

And all the ſhort-liv'd reſolution dies. 

Thus ſome fond inſect's falt'ring pinions wave, 

Claſp'd in its fav'rite ſweets, a laſting flave : 

And thus in vain theſe charming viſions pleaſe 

Ihe wretch of glory, and the ſlave of eaſe ; 

Doom'd ever in ignoble ſtate to pine, 

Boaſt her own ſcenes, and languiſh after mine. 

But ſnun her ſnares: nor let the world exclaim. 


Thy birth, which was thy glory, prov'd thy * | 


Wich early hope thine infant actions fir'd; 

Let mathood crown what infancy inſpir'd. 

Let gen'rous toits reward with health thy days, 
Prolong thy prime, and eternize thy praiſc. 

I he bold exploit that charms th' atteſting age, 
Io luteſt ti. nes ſhall gen'rous hearts engage; 

And with that myrile ſhall thy ſhrine be crown'd, 


With whi by al: ye, thy graceful | -r,ws were bo: 4 | 
5 tilt. 


me. 
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Till time ſhall bid thy virtues freely bloom, 
And raiſe a temple where it found a tomb, e 
Then in their feaſts thy name ſhall Grecians join; 
Shall pour the ſparkling juice to J-ve's and thine, 
Thine, us'd in war, ſhall raiſe their native fire; 
Thine, us'd in peace, their mutual faith infpire : 
Dulneſs, perhaps, through want of fight, may blame, 
And ſpleen, with odious induſtry, defamie ; | 
And that, the honours giv'n, with wonder view, 


And this, in ſecret ſadneſs, own them due: 


Contempt and envy were by fate delign'd 


The rival tyrants which divide mankind ; | 
Contempt. which none but who deſerve can bear; 
While envy's wounds the ſmiles of fame repair. 


For know, the gen'rous thine exploits ſhall fire, 

Thine ev'ry friend it fuits thee to require, 

Lov'd by the gods, and, till their ſeats I ſhow, 

Lov'd by the good their images below.“ 1 
Ceaſe, lovely maid, fiir daughter of the ſkies! 


| My guide! my queen! th” ecſtatic youth replies: 


In thee | trace a form deſign'd for ſway ; 
Which chiefs may court, and kings with pride obey; | 
And, by thy bright immortal friends 1 ſwear, 
Thy fair idea ſhall no voils impair. | 
Lead me! O lead me where whole hoſts of foes 


Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppoſe! 


Welcome all toils th” unequal fates decree, 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
| Such be my cares, to bind th” oppreſſive hand, 
| And cruſh the fetters of an injur'd land: 
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To fee the monſter's noxious life refign'd, 

And tyrants quell'd, the monſters of mankind ! 
Nature ſhall ſmile to view the vanquiſh'd brood, 
And none but envy riot unfubdu'd. 

In cloitter'd (tate let felfiſh ſaves dwell, 

Proud that their heart is narrow as their cell; 
And b-aſt their muzy labyrinth of rules, 

Far leſs the friends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet ſuch in vain thy fav'ring ſmiles pretend ; 
For Hf is thine, who proves his country's friend. 
IJ hus when my life well ſpent the good enjoy, 
And the mcan envious labour to deſtroy ; 


| When, ftrongly lur'd by fame's contiguous ſhrine, | 


I yet devote my choicer vows to thine; 

If all my toils thy promis'd favour claim, 

O lead thy fav'ri.e through the gates of fame! 
Hie ceas d his vows, and, with diſdainful air, 
c turn'd to blaſt the lute exulting fair. 

Bit vaniſh'd, fied to ſome more friendly ſhore, | 
The conſcious phantom's beauty pleas'd no more! 
Convinc'd her ſpurious charms of dreſs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqueſt, or a ſure diſgrace, 


Fantaſtic pow'r ! whoſe tranſient chams allur'd, | 


While error's wiſt the reas'ning mind abſcur'd: 
Not ſuch the victrets, virtue's conſtant queen 
 Endur'd the teſt of truth, and dar'd be ſeen. 
Iler bright'ning form and features ſcem to own, 
"Twas all Ker u th, her int reit to ke known: 


And, | 


„ 


And, 


MORALPIE CES. 63 


And, when his longing view the fair declin'd, 


Left a full image of her charms behind. 

Thus reigns the moon, with furtive ſplendour 
crown'd, | 

While glooms oppreſs us, and thick ſhades ſur- 

round. EW 


But ler the ſource of light its beams diſplay, 2 


1 Languid and fai.it the mimic flames decay, 


| And all the ſick ning ſplendour fades away. 


THE 
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The FATE of DELICACY, 


A POEM on the Temper and Studies o 


it is for a man of ſmall eſtate to ha 


much TasTe. 


PART THEFIRST. 


PFrbers ſome cloud eclips'd the day, 


When thus I tun'd my penſive lay. 


For happin eſs our courſe we bend, 
Our ardent c:y our gen'ral end! 


| Yet ah! the ſcenes which tempt our care 
Are like the forms diſpers'd in air, | 


Still dancing near diſorder'd eyes; 
And weakeſt his, who beit deſcries ! 
Yet let me not my birtheight barter, 


| (For wiſhing is the poet's charter; 


All bards have leave to wiſh what's wanted, 
The' few cre found their wiſhes granted 


The ſhipis lanch'd—we catch the gale— 
On life's extended ocean fail : 


Extenl 


1 
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Extenſive field! where poets pride them 


In ſinging all that is deny' them. ) 


For humble eaſe, ye pow'rs! . pray; 
That plain warm ſuit for ev'ry day! 
And pleaſure, and brocade, beſtow; 

To fl.unt it—once a month, or fx 


he firfl for conſtant wear we want; 
The firſt. ye pow'rs! for ever grant! 
But conſtant wear the laſt beſpatters, 
And turns ihe tiſſue into tatters. 


Where'er my vagrant courſe | bend, 


Leet me ſecure one faithful friend. 


Let me, in public ſcenes, requeſt 
A friend of wit and taſte, well dreſt: 
And. if I mult not hope ſuch tavour, 
A friend of wit and taſte, however. 
Alas! that wiſdom ever ſhuns | 
To congreg:te her ſcatter'd tons; _ - . 
Whole nervous forces well combin'd, 
Would win the fi-ld, and way mankind. 
The fool will ſquerze, from morn to night, 


| To fix his follies full in fight; 


Ihe note he ſtrikes. the plume he ſhows, 
Attract whole flights of bogs and beaux; 

And kindred fools, who ne'er had known him, 
Flock it the light careſs and own him. 

But ill (tarr'd ſenſe, nor gay nor loud, 


Steals tuft. on tip · toe, thro? the croud; 


Conveys his meagre form between; 


lud ſlides. like pervious air, unſeen 3 
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Contracts his known tenuity, 
As though twere ev'n a crime to be: 
Nor ev'n permits his eyes to ſtray, 


Aud win acquaintance in their way. 


In company. fo mean his air, 
You ſcarce are conſcious he is there : 


Till from ſome no Kk like ſharpen'd ſteel, 
Oe curs his face's thin profile. 


Stiil ſeeming, from the gazcr's eye, 
Like Venus, newly bath'd, to fly. 
et while reluctant he diſplays 
ins real gem before the blaze, 
The fool hath. in its cen re. plac'd 
His taw'dry ſtock of painted paſte. 
Ditfus'd to ſpeak he tries his skill; 
Spe ks coldly and ſacceeds but ill; 
His penſive manner. dulneſs lewd; 
His modeſty, reſerve eſteem'd; 
His wit unknown, his learning vain, 
He wins not one of all the train- 
And hole who, mutually known, 
In tric:dſhip's ſaireſt liſt had none, 
Leis pro e, than pebbles, to unite, 
Ketire to ſhades from public ſight ; 
Gr w ſavage quit their ſocial nature; 
And ſtarve. to ſtudy mutual ſatire. 


But friend: and fav'rites, to chagrine them, 


Find counties, countries, ſeas between them: 
Meet once i year, then part, and then 
Retizing, with to meet again, 


* 
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Sick of the thought, let me provide 
Some human form to grace my ſide; 
At hand, where'er I ſhape my courſe; 
An uſeful. pliant, ſtalking horſe! _ 
No geſture free from ſome grimace ; 
No ſeam without its ſhare of lace; 


But, mark'd with gold, or ſilver either, 


Hint where his coat was piec'd together, 
His legs be lengthen'd, I adviſe, 

And ſtockings roll'd abridge his thighs. 
What tho' Vandyck had other rules, 
What had Vandyck to do with fools? 
Be nothing wanting, but his mind; 
Before, a ſolitaire; behind, 

A twiſted riband, like the track 
Which nature gives an aſs's back. 

Silent, as midnight! pity 'twere 

His wiſdom's ſlender wealth to ſhare; 

| And, whiltt in flocks our fancies (tray, 
| To wiſh the poor man's lamb away. 

| This form attraQting ev'ry eye, 

1 ſtrole all unregarded by: 

This wards the jokes of ev'ry kind, 
As an umbrella ſun or wind; | 


Or, like a ſpunge, abſorbs the allies, | | 


And peſtilential fumes of malice; 

Or like a ſplendid ſhield. is fit 

To ſcreen the templar's random wit; 
Or what tome gentler eit lets fall, 


Ka wooll- Tacks | ace the leaden ball: 


67 


Alluſions 


6 MORAL PIECES. 


'  Alluſions theſe of weaker force, 
And apter (till the ſtalkiny horſe ! 
O let me wander all unſe-n, 


Beneath the ſanction of his mien! 


As lilies ſoft, as roſes fair! 


Empty as air-pumps drain'd of air! 


With ſteady eye nd pice remetk 


The tp. ckled flock that haunts the pak“: 


Level my pen with wondrous heed 
At follies, flocking there to feed: 
And, as my {atire burſts amain, 
See teather'd fopp'ry ſtrew the plain. 
But when i ſeck my rural grove, 


And ſhare the peaceful haunts I love, 
Let none of this unhallow'd train 


My ſweet ſcquelter'd paths profane. 
Oft may ſome poliſh'd virtuons triend 


To theſe ſuft- winding vales deicend ; 


And love with me ing] »rious things, 
And icorn with me the pomp of kings: 


And check me, when my boſom burns 
For ſtatues, paintings, coins, and urns, 
For | in Hamon's proy'r could join, 


And Damon's with might now be mine 
But all diſpers'd ! the wiſh, the pruy's, 


Are driven to mix with common air. 


c 
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PART THE SECOND. 


- 4 OW happy once was Damon's lot, 
While yet romantic ſchemes were not! 


Ere yet he ſent his weakly eyes, 


To plan frail caſtles in the ſkies ; 

Forſaking pleaſures cheap and common, 

To court a blaze, ſtill fitting from one, 
Ah happy Damon! thrice and more, 

Had taſte ne'er touch'd thy tranquil ſhore» 
Oh days! when to a girdle tied 


| The couples gingled at his ſide; 


And Damon ſwore he would not barter 


The ſportman's girdle for a garter! 


Who ever came to kill an hour, 
Found eafy Damon in their pow'r ; 
Pure ſocial nature all his guide, 


Damon had not a grain of pride. 


He wiſh'd not to elude the ſnares 
Which knavery plans. and craft prepares; 
But rather wealth to crown their wiles; 
And win their univerſal ſmiles : 

For who are cheerful, who at eaſe, 
But they who cheat us as they pleaſe! 

He wink'd at many a groſs deſign, 
The new*fall'n calf might countermine: 
Thus ev'ry fool allow'd his merit ; 
« Yes! Damon had a gen'rous ſpirit!“ 
A coxcomb's jeſt, however vile, 
Was ſure, at lealt, of Damon's ſmile; 
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Seem'd dull play, without a or; ; 
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That coxcomb ne'er deny'd him ſenſe; 


For why ? it prov'd his own pretence : 


All own'd, were modelly away, 
Damon could ſhine as much as they. 
When wine and folly came in ſeaſon, 
Damon ne'er ſtrove to ſave his reaſon; 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar ; 


A ſpy upon a holtile ſhane ! 


*Twas this his company endear'l ; 
Mirth never came tiil he appear'd; 


5 His lodging ev ry Graw'r could * * 
The ſlive was kick'd, who did not know em. 


Thus Damon. itudi us of his caſe, 


And pleifing all whom mirth could pleaſe; 


Defy d the world, like idle Cælley 

To ſhew a ſofter word than tolly. | 
Since wiſdom's gorgon-ſhield was known 
To ſtare the guzer into ſtone; 


He chole to truſt in folly's charm, 


To keep his breaſt alivx& and warm. 
At length grave learning's ſaber train 


Remak'd the tr:fler with diſdain; 
The ſons of taſte contemn'd his ways 


And rank'd him with the brutes that graze : 

While they to nobler heights atpir d, 

And grew belov'd, eſteem'd. admir'd. 
Henee with our youth, not void of AY 

His old companions loſt their merit: 

And cv ry kind, well-natur'd ſot. 
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Where ev'ry yawning gueſt agrees, 


| 


Ihe willing creature ſtrives to pleaſe; 
Put temper never could amuſe; 

It barely led us to excule ; 

Twas true, converſing, they averr'd, 


All they had ſeen, or felt, or heard; 


Talents of weight! for wights like theſe, 

The law might chuſe for witneſſes ; 

But ſure th' atteſting dry narration 

JI] ſuits a judge of converſation, _ 

M hat were their freedoms? mere excuſes 


o vent ill manners, blows, and bruiles. 


Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing, 
At form, at form, inceſſant railing, 
Would they examine each offence, 

Its latent cauſe, its known pretence, 
PenEiliv ne'cr was known to breed 'em, 
do ſure as fond prolific freedom. 


Their courage? but a loaded gun; 
Machine the wiſe would wilh to ſhun ;; - 


Its guard unſafe, its lock an ill one, 
Vhere accident might fire and kill one; 
In ſhort, diſyuſted out of meaſure, 


| Thro' much contempt, and ſlender pleaſure, 


lis ſenſe of dignity returns; 
ith native pride his boſom burns; 
Ne ſeeks re ſpect but how to gain it? 
it, ſocial mirth, could ne' er obtain it: 


Hei ſerous miri. 


And 
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And laughter, where it reigns uncheck'd, 


Diſcards and diſſipates reſpect: 


The man who gravely bows, enjoys it; 
But ſhaking hands, at once deſtroys it. 
Precarious plant, which freſh and gay, 


 Shrinks at the touch, and fades away! 
Come then, reſerve! yet from thy train 


Baniſh contempt, and curs'd diſdaiin. 


Teach me, he cry'd, the magic art 
To act the decen. diſtant part: 

To huſband well my complaiſance, 
Nor let ev'n wit too far advance; 
But chuſe calm reaſon for my theme, 


In theſe her royal realms ſupreme ; 
And o'er her charms, with caution ſhown, 


Be (till a graceful umbrage thrown ; 
And each abrupter period crown'd, 


With nods, and winks, and ſmiles profound. 
Till reſcu'd from the croud beneath, | 
No more with pain to move or breathe, 


] riſe with head elate, to ſhare 


Salubrious draughts of purer air. 
Re ſpect is won by grave pretence 


Aud filence, ſurer ev'n than ſenſe—— 
*Tis hence the ſacre] grandeur ſprings, 

Of eoſtern—and of other kings, 

Or whence this awe to virtue due, 

While virtue's diſtant as Peru ? 


The ſheathleſs ſword the guard diſplays, i 
Which round emits its d.zziing rays: 
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The ſtately fort, the turrets tall, 
portcullis'd gate, and battled wall, 

Leſs ſercens the body, than controuls, 
And wards contempt from royal fouls. - 


The crowns they wear but check the eye, 


Before it fondly pierce too nigh ; 


| That dizzled crouds may be mpl.y'd 


Around the ſurface of—the void. 

O! ii the ſtateſman's craft profound 

To ſcatter his amuſe v ents round, | 
To tempt us from their conſcious breaſt, 
Where full fledg'd crimes enjoy their neſt, 
Nor awes us ev'ry worth reveal'd 

So deeply. as each vice conceal'd, 

The lordiy log, diſpatch'd of yore, 
That the frog people might adore, = 
With guards to krep them at a diſtance, 
| Had reign'd nor wanted wit's aſſiſtance: 
' N»y—h+d addreſſes from is nation, 


In praiſe of log-adminiſtration. 


PART Tne THIRD. 


Tn IF. buoyant fires of youth were o'er, 


And tame and fi ery pleas d no more; 


Productive ot th · t gen ral ſtare 


Which cool reflection ill can bear! 


| And, crouds com meneir g mere ve cation, 
EKetirement ſer! its invitation. 


Romantic ſe nes of pendant hilis, 
And verdant vales, aud t.tling rills, 


vo L. II. G 


72 


Ard 


74 MORAL PIECES. 
And moſſy banks the fields adorn, 


Vhere Damon, ſimple ſwain, was born, 
The dryads rear'd a hady grove; 

Where ſuch as think and fuch as love, 

Might ſafely ſigh their tummer's day, 


Or muſe their ſiicni hours away. 


The ore:ds ||K'd the climate well, 
And taught the level plain to ſwell, 
In ve:dint mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all their larger w: rks veſcry. 
The naiads pour' their urns around, 
From nodding rocks o'er vales prefuund. 


They form'd cheir ſtreams to plete the view, 


And bade them wind as ſcrpents do: 
And having ſhzwn them where to ſtray, 


Threw little pecbbles in their way. 


Theſe fancy, all-fagacious maid, 
Had at their ſeveral tasks ſurvey'd : 


She few and ſmil'd; and ©ft would lead 
Our Damau's foot o'er hill and mead ; 


There, with deſcriptive finger, t: ce 


The genuine beauties of the place; 


And when ſhe all its ch.rms hu ſhown, 
Preſcribe improvements of her wn. 

« See y«nder hill. fo green, ſo round, 
Its brow with ambicat he. ches crown'd! 
*Twauld well become thy gentle care 


Te raif a dome to Virus there: 


Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal ſurvey, 


And Ferns, in their arms, repay. 


/ 
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*Tw2s ſuch a ſhade, and ſuch a nock, 
Tn uchi a vale, near ſuch a brook, 
From ſuch a rocky fragment ſpringing, 
That fam'd Apollo che ſe to ling in, 
There let an altar wrought with art 


Engage thy tuneful patron's heart. 


Hawe charming there to muſe and warble 
Bencath his bult of breathing marbl.? 
With laurel wreath, and mimic lyre, 
That crown a por t's vaſt deſire. 

Then, near it Rong the vaulted cell 
Wh: re muſic's * charming maids may dwell ; 
Prone to indulge thy tender puſſion, 
And make thee many an afiignation, * 
Deep in the grove's ubſcure retreat 

Be plac'd Munerva's ſacre ſeat ; 

There let her awful turrets riſe, 


(For wiſdom flies from vulgir eyes): | 
There her calm dictates ſhalt thou hear 


Diſtinet'y f1ike thy liſt'ning ear: 
And who would ſhun the ple..fing labour, 


To hive M:nerva for his neighbour !"? 


In ſhort, ſo charm'd each wild ſuggeſtion, 
Its truth was little call'd in queſtion : 
And Damon dream'd he ſaw tne fawns, 


Ind nymphs, diſtinctly (kim the Jawns ; 


Now ttac'd amid the trees, and then 


Loſt in the circling ſhades again, 


+ The muſes, 
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With leer oblique th ir lover viewing. 

And Cup:d—panting—and purſuing— 

Fancy, enchanting f. ir, he cry'd, 

Be thou my goddeſs! thou my guide ! 

For thy d11ght viſions | deſpite 

What toes may think, or friends adviſe. 

The feign'd concern, when folks ſurvey 

Expence, time, ſtudy caſt away; 

The real ſpleen, with which they ſee ; 

I pleaſe myielf, and follow thee | 
Thus glow'd his breaſt by fancy warm'd; 

And thus the fury lan. ſcape charm'd. 

But moſt he hop'd his conſtant care 

Might win the favour of the fair; 

And, wand' ring late thro' yonder glade, 
Ile thus the ſoft deſign betray'd. | 


& Ye doves! for whom ] rear'd the grove, 


With melting lays falute my love! 

My Delia with your notes detain, 

Or I have rear d che grove in vain ! | 
Ye flow'rs! which early ipring ſupplies, 
Diſpl:y at once y ur brighteſt dyes ! 
Thu ſhe your op'ning charms may ſee; 
Or whit were elſe your charms to me? 
Kind zephyr ! bruſh each tragrant flow'r, 
And ſhc4 it - adwurs round my buw'r, 
Or nc'er ag ein. O gentle wind: 
Sh. ll I, in the refreſhment find, | 
Ye ſtreams, if cer your banks 1 lov'd,. 

I cer your uative ſounds in-prov'd, 
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May each ſoft murmur ſooth my fair; 

Or oh 'iw:ll deepen my detpair ! 

Be ſure, ye willows! you be feen 

Array'd in liveiielt robes of green; 

Or } will tear your ſlighted boughs, 

And let them fade around my brows. 

And thou, my grott © whote lovely bounds 


The melancholy pine ſurrounds! 


May ſhe admire thy peaceful gloom, 

Or thou ſhalt prove her lover's tomb.“ 
And now the lofty domes were rear'd; 
Loud lavgh'd the ſfanires, the rabble ſtar'd. 


dee, neighbours, what our Damon's doing! 
I think tome folks are fond of ruin! 
I faw his ſheep at random ſtray 


But he has thrown his crook away — 


And builds ſuch huts as in foul weather, 
Are fit for ſheep nor ſhepherd neither.” 


 Whence came the ſober ſwain mill:d ? 
Why, Phæbus put it in his head. 
Pfads befriends him, we are told; 
And Phebas coins bright tuns of * 
'Twere prudent not to be ſo vain on't: 


I think he'll never touch a grain on't, 
And if, from Phæbus, and his muſe, 


Mere earthly lazineſs enſues; 

*Tis plain, for aught that I can ſay, 
The devil inſpires as well as they. 

So they—— while fools of groſſer kind, 


5 on weeting what our bard defign'd, „ 
G 3 | '  Impute 
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Impute his ſchemes to real evil; 


That in theſe haunts be met the devil. 63-0 | 
He own'd, thy? their advice was vain, 


Tt ſuited wights who trode the plain: 

For dulneſs——though he might abhor it. 
In them he made allowance fur it. | 2 k 
Nor wonder'd, if beholding mattos, 

And urns, and domes, and cells, and grottos, 
Folks, little dreaming of the mules, 

Were plagu'd to gueſs their proper uſes. 

But did the muſes haunt his cell ? 

Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? | 3 
Did Pallas in his counſels ſhare ? 3 


J he Dehan god eward his pray'r ? 

Or did hie zeal engage the fair? 

When all the ſtructures ſhone complete; 
Not much convenient, wondrous neat; ( 


| Adorn'd with gilding, painting, planting, 
And the fair gueſts alone were wanting; 


Ah me! ('twas Damon's own confeſſion), 
Came Poverty, and took polleſſion. 


PART TRIZ FOUR TH. 


T hroꝰ ornamented meads and groves? - 
Near columns, obeliſks, and ſpires, N 
Which ev'ry critic eye admires? 1 


Tis Poverty. deteſted maid, 


Sole tenant of their ample made? „5 
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Tis ſhe that robs him of his eaſe, 


| And b:ds their very charms difpleaſe. 


But nw by fancy long controll'd, 
And with the tons of taſte enroll', 
He deem'd it ſhameful to e mmence 
Firſt miniſter to eomm n ſenje ; 

Far more elated t purſue 
Ihe loweſt taſk of dear vertu. 

And now behold his loſty ſoul, 
That whilom flew from pole to pole, 
Settle on ſome elab'rate flow'r; 5 
And, like a, bee the ſweers devour! 
Now, of a roſe enamour'd, prove 


The wild ſolicitudes of love! 
Now. in 2 lily's cup er ſhrin'd. 


Forego the c mmerce of mankind! 
As in theſs toils he wore ay 
The calm remainder af his day; 


Conducting fun, and ſhade an! ſhiw'r, 


. * 


As molt might glad the new- boi n flow'r, 
So fate ordain'd—— before his ey. 
Starts up the long ſought butterfly; 


While flutt'ring round, her plumes unfold 
_ Celeſtial crimſon dropt with gold 


Adieu, ye bands of flow'rets fair ! 


Ihe living beauty claims his care: 


For this he ſtrips—nor bolt, nor chain, 
Could Damon's warm purſuit reſtrain. 
Sec him v'er hill, moraſs or mound, 


Where-c'cr the ſpeckled Z:me is found, 17 
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Tho? bent with age, with zeal purſue, 
And totter tow'rds the prey in view. 


Nor rock, nar ſtream. his ſteps retard, 


Intent upon the bleſs'd reward: 
One vallal fly repays the chace! 


A wing a film, rewards the race! 


Rewards him, tho' diſeaſe attend, 
And in a fatal ſurfeit en]. 


So fierce Cami la ſkimm'd the plain, 


Smit with the purple's pleaſin g (tain, 


She ey'd intent the glitt'ring ſtranger, 


And knew, alas! nor fear nor danger, 
Till deep within her panting heart, 


Malicious fate impell'd the dart! 


How ſtudious he what fav'rite food 
Regales dame nature's tiny brood ! 


What junkets fat the filmy people ! 


And what lique:rs they ch ſe to tipple! 
Behold him, it ſome criſe preſcribe, 
And rife with drugs the ſiek'ning tribe! 

Or h.ply, when their ſpirits fa'ter, 
Sprinkling my Lord of Cloyne's tar-water 
V hen nature's brood of ir ſects dies, 


See how he pimps for am'rous flies! 


Sec him the timely ſuccour lend her, 
And help the wanrons to engender : 

Or ſee him guard their — hour; 
Exert his ſoft obſtetric pow'r; = 
And, lending each his lenient hand, 


With new-born grubs enrich the land! 


. 
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O Wikes ! what poet's loftieſt lays 
Can mat h thy labours, and thy praiſe? 
Immortal ſige! by fate deereed 
To guard the moth's illuſtrious breed ! 
Till flutt”ring © warms on ſwarms ariſe, 


And all our wardrobes teem with flies! 


1 


2 
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And mult we praiſe this t-ſte for toys? 
Admire it then in girls and boys 
Ye youths ot fifi-en years, or more, 
Reſin your muths—the ſeaſon's oer. 
'Tis time more locial joys to prove; 
Twere now your nob er taſk—to love. 
Let 's eyes more deeply warm ; 
Nor, ſlighting nature's foreſt form, 
The bias of yur ſouls ſeter mine 


| Tow'rds the mean love of nature's vermin, 


But ah! how wondrous few have known, 
To give ech ſlage of life its own? 
Tis the pretexta's vimoſt bound, 
With radiant purple ed2'd around. 


To pleaſe the child whe glowing VER 
Too long delight maturer eyes: 
And few. but "ohh regret, aſſume 


The pl. in- wrought des of the loom. 
Ah! let not me by fancy Meer. | 
When life's autumnal cl uds appear; 
Nor ev'n in learning's long delays | 


_ Conſume my faireſt, fruii leſs days :; 2 EO 


* Aluding t moths and butterflies delinezt'd by Bens 
, jumin Wilkes. See bis very _ ive 2 als. 
Like 
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' Like him who ſhould in armour ſpend 


The ſums that rmour ſhould defend. 

A while, in pleaſure's myrtle bow'r ; 

We ſhire her ſmiles and blets her pow'r; 

But find at laſt we vainly ſtrive. 

To fix the worlt coquette alive. | 
Oy | thet with aſſiduous flame 


Have ling purſu'd the faithlets dame; 


Fert ke her toft abodes a while, 


Fnd dare her frown, and ſl' ght her ſmile: 


Nor ſc:rn, whatever wits may fay, 


The font pzth road. the king's highway, 


No m--re the ſcrup'lous ch rmcr teaſe, 
But ſcek the roofs of h neſt cate; 


The rival fair no more purſu d, 
Shall there with for ard peace intrude; 


Shall there her ev'ry art eVay, 
To win you to her flighted (way ; 


And n your ſcorn a glance more fair 


Than e'er the gave your fondeſt pray'r. 
But would you happineſs purſue ? 
Pirtake both caſe and pleaſure too? 


Would you, thro? all your days, diſpenſe 


The j ys of reaſon, and of ſenſe? 
Or give to life the moſt you can! 


Let ſocial virtue ſn pe the plan. 


For docs not to the virtuous deed 


A train of pleaſing ſweets ſucceed ? 


Or, like che ſweets of wild deſire, 
ou Social rn ever ure? 
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| Yet, *mid(t the groupe be ſome preferr'd, 
Be ſome abhor'd—fur Damon err'd : 
| And ſuch there art —of f ir addreſ 
As were un ſocial to careſs. 
O learn, by rea ſon's equal rule, 
To ſhun the priſe of knave, or fool; 
Then, th-ugh you deem it better ſtill 
To gain ſome ruſtic *ſyuire s good - will; 
And souls, however me n or vile, 
Like features, brighten by a ſmile; 
Let re ſn h-1ds it for a crime, 
The trivial breaſt ſnould {aure thy time: 
And virtue with reluctint eyes, 
Bcholds this human ſocrifice !. 
Through deep reſerve, and air erect, 
Wit. ken. Damin won reſpect; 
But could the lpecious homage paſs 
Vith ary creature but an aſs? _ 
I conſcious they who fear'd the «kin, 
Would ſcorn the fluggiſh brute within. 
| What awe ſtruck lives tre tow'rs incloſe, 
| Where Verſian monarchs eat, and doze? 
VN hat proſtrate rev'rence all agree, 
To pay a prince they never ſce! - 
Mere vallals of a royal throne! | e 5 


To {-phi's virtues muſt be ſh-wn, 
| Tom. ke the reverence his own. 
As for Thalia—would(t thou m ke her 
Thy bride without a portion? tak: her. 
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She will with duteous care attend, 

And all thy penſive hours befri nd ; 

Will ſwell thy joys will ſhare thy pain; 
With thee rej ice with thee c:.mpl-in; 

Will mouth thy piilow. plait thy bow'rs, 

And bind thine aching head with flow'rs. 

But be this previous maxim known, 

If thou canſt teed on love alone; 

Tf bleſs'd with her, thou canſt ſaſtain 

Contempt. and poverty, and pain; | 

If fo— then rifle ali h-r grace 

And fruitful be your fund embraces. 
Too ſoon, hy caitiff ſpleen inſpir'd, 

Sage Damon to his groves retir'd: 

The path diſclain'd hy ſober re ſon; 

Retirement el ims a later feafon; 

Ere +Qtive youth and warm deſires 

H. ve quite withdrawn their ling'ring fires, 

With the w rm boſom ill agree, 

Or limpid (tream, or ſh:dy tree. 

Love lu:k+ w thin the roty bow'r, 

And claims the ſpeculative hour ; 

Ambition fines his calm retreat, 

And bids his pulſe to fi-rcely heat; 

F.v'n ſocial frienaſh p dun his er, 

And cites him to the public ſphere. 

Does he reſiſt their genuine torce? 
His temper t kes ſome froward courſe ; 

Till p.ffion, miſ3iretet ſiehs 

For weeds, or ſhells, or grubs, or flies. 


Far 
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Far happieſt he, whoſe early days 
Spent in the ſocial paths of praiſe, 
Leave, fairly printed on his mind, 
A train of virtuous deeds behind : 
From this rich fund, the mem'ry draws 
The laſting meed of ſelf- applauſe. | 
Such fair ideas lend their aid 
To people the ſequeſter'd ſhade. 
Such are the naiads nymphs, and fawns, 
That haunt his floods, or cheer his lawns. 
If where his devious ramble ſtrays, 
He virtue's radiant form ſurveys ; 
She ſcems no longer now to wear | 
The rigid mien, the frown ſevere *; 
To ſhew him her remote abode; 
| To point the rocky ard'ous road: 
But from each flow'r his fields allo w, 
She twines a garland for his brow. 


| . Alluding ta—the allegory in Ceres's tablet. | | 


| 


Ven. „ one 
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OECONOMY. 
A RHAPSODY , addreſſed to young Pox | 


In ſanis ; omnes ge ick Ss quicunque lacer is 
Suit tibi, Naſanes Virgilſqie vides, MA Rr. 


PART THEFIRST. 
Te you, ye bards! whoſe laviſh breaſt requires f 


This monitory lay, the ſtrains belong? \ 


Nor think ſome miſer vents his ſapient ſaw, 

Or ſome dull cit, unfeeling of the charms 

That tempt protuſion, ſings; while friendly zcal, 

To gnard from fatal ills the tribe he loves, 

Inſpires the meaneſt of the muſe's train! 

Like you lothe the grov'ling progeny, 

| Whoſe wily arts, by creeping time matur'd, 

Advance them high on pow'rs tyrannic throne: 

| To lord it there in gorgeous uſeleſſneſs, 

And ſpurn ſucceſsleſs worth that pines below! 
Sec the rich churl, amid the ſocial ſons 

Of wine and wit, regaling ! hark he joins 


In the free jeſt delighted! ſeems to ſhew | 


A meliorated heart! he laughs! he ſings! 
Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee, 

And drunken anthems ſet agape the board, 
Like * Demea, in the play, benign and mild, 


. - 
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And pouring forth benevolence ct ſuul, 


Ti 


In Terence's Adelphi. 
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Till M*cio wonders; or, in Shakeſ>ear's line, 

Obttrep'rous ſilence, drowning Shall:w's voice, 

And ſtartling Fal iu. and his mad cumpeers. 
He owns 'tis prudence ever and anon, 

To ſmooth his careful brow ; to let his purſe 

Ope to a lixpence?s diameter! 

He likes our w:ys, he ons the ways of wit 

Are ways of pleaſance. and deſerve regard. 

True we are d inty gone ſociety ; 

But what art thou? al.'s! conſider well, 

Thou befle of ſocial ple:ſure, kn v _—_ 


Thy fell approach, like ſome invaſive camp 


Breath'd thro” the pores of earth from Stygi2n caves, 
Deftrays he lamp of mirth ; the lump which we 

Its fl. mens brafl to gnard, we knew nit how: 

But at thy ſight the fading flame aſſumes 

A ghaſtly blue, and in a ſtench expires. 

True, thou ſeem'ſt chang'd ; all f:inred. all enſky'd; 
The trembling te-rs that chirge thy melting cyes, 
Say tou art honeſt, and of gentle kind; 

Fur all is faite! an intermitting ſiah e 
Cendemns each hour. each moment giv'n to ſmiles, | 
And deems th. fe only loſt thou doſt not loſe, 


Eu'n for a demi-gro«t this open'd foul, 


| This hooncompanion, this elaſtie breaſt 
Revibrates guick ; and ſends the tuneful tongue 
To l:viſh mulic on the rugged walls 


Oft ſome dark dungeon. Hence thou caitiff, ay! 


Touch not wy a, nor drain my ſ. ere. l bowl, 
Blonſter, 
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Monſter, ingrate! beneath one common ſky. 

Why ſhouldft thou breathe ? beneath one common 
roof 

Thou ne'er ſhalt harbour; nor my little boat 

Receive a ſoul with crimes to preſs it down. 

Go to thy bags, thou recreant! hourly go. 

And gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth, 

Be converſation, Not a face that ſmiles 

Admit thy preſence ! not a ſoul that glows 

With ſocial purport, bid or ev'n r morn 

Inveſt thee happy! but when life declines, _ 

May thy ſure heirs ſtand titt'ring round thy bed, 

And. uſh'ring in their fav'rites, burſt thy locks, | 

And fill their laps with gold; till want and care | 


Wich joy depart. and cry. Weask no more.“ 


Ah never, never may th' harmonious mind 
Endure the worldly! poets ever void 
Of guile, diſtruſtleſs, ſcorn the creaſur'd gold, 


And ſpurn the miſer. ſpurn his deity. 5 


Balanc'd with tricndſhip, in the poet's eye. 
The rival'd ſcalc of int'reſt kicks the beam, | 
Than lightning ſwifter From his cavern'd ſtore | 
The ſordid foul. with ſelf applauſe, remarks 
The kind propenſity; remarks and ſmiles, 

And hies with impious halte to ſpread the ſnare. 
Him we deride, and in our comic ſcenes 
Conte n the tiggard form Moltire has drawn. 
We lothe wich juſtice; but alas the pain 

To bw the knee bef ere this calf of gold. 
. his envious aid, and mect t his frown ! 


———— ——— — — 


eee 


1 
I 
] 


$i. hd 


% 


. 


* 


MORAL PIECES. 89 


But 'tis not Gomez, tis not he whoſe heart 
Is cruited o'er with droſs, whoſe callous mind 
Is ſenſeleſs as his gold, the ſlighted muſe 
Intenſcly lothes Tis ture uo equal task 
To pa don him, who laviſhes his wealth 
On 1acer, fox hound, hawk, or ſpaniel, all 
But human merit; who with gold eſſays 
All, but the nobleſt pleaſure, to remove 


The wants of genius, and its ſmiles enjoy. 


But you, ye titled youths! whoſe nobler zeal 
Would burniſh o'er your coronets with fame, 
V ho liſten pleas'd when pet tunes his lay, 
Permit him not, in diſtant ſolitudes, 
To pine, to languiſh out the fleeting hours 
Of active youth! then virtue pants for praiſe, 
I hat ſcaſon unadorn'd, the careleſs bird 
Quits your worn threſhold, and, like honeſt Gy, 
Contemus the niggard boon ye time fo ill. 


| Your favours then, like trophies giv'n the tomb, 
Th enſranchis'd ſpirit ſoaring nut perceives, 
Or ſcorns percciv'd ; and excerates the ſmile 


Which bade his vig'rous em to treach rous 
hopes 


7 And ſ- evile Cares A prey, expire invain 1— 


Two lawleſs pow'rs, engag'd by mutual hate 
In endleſe war, beneath their flags enroll 


The valfal word. This Avarice is nam'd, 
That Luxury; 'tis true their partial friends 


Aſſigu them ſotter names; uſurpers both! 
1 hat ſhare by dint of arms the legal throne 
Ot juſt economy ; yet both betrzy'd 
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Fy fraudful miniſters. The niggard chief 

| Lift'ning to want, all faithleſs, and prepar'd 
To join each moment in his rival's train, 
His conduct models by the needleſs fears 
The ſlave inſpires while luxury, a chief 
Of ampleſt faith, to plenty's rule reſigns | 
His whole campaign. l is plenty's flatt*ring ſounds 
Ingroſs his ear; tis plenty's ſmiling form 
Moves ſtill before his eyes. Diſcretion ſtrives, 
But ſtrives in vain, to baniſh from the throne 
The perjur'd minion He. ſecure of truſt, 

With latent malice to the hoſtile camp 


Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth cons | 


veys. 

Ye 3 minds ye ſublimated fouls! | 
Who, careleſs of your fortunes, ſeal and ſign, 
Set, let. contract, acquit, with eaſier mein 
Than fops take ſnuff! whoſe economic care 


Your green filk purſe engroſſes ! eaſy, pleas'd, 
To ſee gold ſparkle thro the ſubtle folds; 
Lovely. as when th' Heſperian fruitage ſmil'd 
Amid the verd'rous grove! who fondly hope 


Spontaneous harveſts! harveſts all the year! | | 


Who ſcatter wealth, as tho? the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on ev'ry bough; and ev'ry bough 


Like that the Trojan gather'd, once avuls'd, 
Where by a ſplendid ſucceſſor ſupply d 

| Inſtant, ſpontaneous! liſten to wy lays. 

For 'tis not fools, whate'er proverbial phraſe | 
Have long decreed, that quit with greateſt caſe 
The (realux'd gold, Of words indeed profuſe, 
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Of gold ten cious. their torpeſcent ſoul 
Clenches their coin, and what electral fire 
shall ſolve the froſty gripe and bid it flow? 
'Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Ot health! of treaſure! ſtimulatcs the ſoul : 
Theſe, with officious care, and fatal art, 
Improve the vinous flavour. thele the ſinile 
Of Cloe ſoften; theſe the glare of dreſs 
Illume; the glitt'ring chariot gild anew, 
And add ſtrange wiſdom to the furs of pow'r. 
Alas that he amid the race of men, | 
That he, wh thinks of pureſt gold with ſcorn, 
ons | Should with unſated appetite demand, 
And vainly court the pleaſures it procures ! 
When fancy's vivid ſpark impells the ſoul 
To ſcorn quotidian ſcenes, to ſpurn the bliſs 
Of vulgar minds, what noſtrum ſhall compoſe 
| Its fatal tenſion ? in what lonely vale 
| | Of balmy med'cine's various field, aſpires 
The bleſt refrigerant ? Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this orgaſm uncontroll'd! 
| Impatient, hence, of all, the frugal mind 
| Requires ; to eat, to drink, to ſleep. to fill 
| A cheſt with gold. the ſprightly breaſt . 
Inceſſant rapture, life a tedious load, 
|, . Deny'd its continuity of joy. | Ms 
ZBut whence obtain? philoſophy requires 9 
No laviſh coſt; to crown its utmolt prayer 
Suffice the root - built cell, the Bmple fleece 
| The juicy viand, and the cryſtal ſtream. 
Ev'n mild ſtupidity rewards her train 


e Wich cheap contentment, Taſte alone requires | 
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Entire profuſion ! Days, and nights, and hours, 
Thy voice, hydropic fancy! calls alud 
For cultiy draughts, innundant bowls of joy, 
Rivers of rich regalement ! ſeas of bliſs ! 
Seas without ſhore ! infinity of ſweets ! 

And yet, unlets ſage reaſon juin her hand 
In pleaſure's purchaſe, pleaſure is unſure 
And yet, unlets economy's conſent 
Legitimate expence, ſome graceleſs mark, 
Some ſymptom il cunceal'd. ſhell, ſoon or late, 
Burſt like a pimple from the vicious tide = 
Of acid blood, paocliming want's diſeaſe. 
Aniidſt the bluam of ſhew. The ſcanty ſtream 
Slow loit'ring in its channel, ſeems to vie 
With Vaga's depth; but ſhould the {edgy pou * 
 Vain+gloricus empty his penurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how mult his feilow- ſtreams 
Deride ihe tiuklings of the boaſtive rill! 

I not aſpire to mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth, to poets marx'd in vain ! 
But ere ſelf flatt'ry ſoothe the vivid breaſt 
With creams of fortune near ally'J to fame, 
Reflect how few, who charm'd the liitning ear 
Of ſatrap or of king, her ſmiles enjoy'd ! 
Conſider well, what meagre alms rep.y'd 
The great Montan, ſire of tuneful ſor g, 
And prototype of all that ſoar'd ſublime, 
And left dull cares below, what griefs impell'd 
The modeſt bard of lcarn'd Eliza's reign 
To ſwell with tears h's Mulla's parent fiream, 
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And mourn aloud the pang, to ride. to run, 
Jo ſpend, to give, to want, to be undone.” 
Why ſhould | tell of Cowley's penſive muſe 
| Belov'd in vin? to» copious is my theme! 
| Which of your boaſted race might hope reward 
| Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 
The judge of wit, perus'd the ſprightly page 
| Triumphant o'er his foes ! Believe not hope, 
The puct's paraſite ; but learn alone 
To ſpare the ſcanty boon the fates decree. 
Poet and rich! tis foleciſm extreme ! 
'Tis h: ighten'd contradiction! in his frame, 
In ev 'ry nerve and fi re of his ſoul, 
The latent feeds and principles of want | 
Has nature wove, and fate eonfirm'd the clue. 
Nor yet deſpair to ſhun the ruder gripe 
s | Of penury; with nice preciſion learn 
A dullar's value. Foremoſt in the page 
That marks th” expence of cach ri volving year, 
P ace inatention. When the Juſt of praiſe, 
Or honour's falſe idea tempts thy ſoul 
| To flight frugality, afſure thine heart 
| That danger's near. This periſh.ble coin 
Is no vain ore It is thy liberty, 
It fetters miſers, but it muſt alone 
Enfranchiſe thee. The world, the cit-like world 
| Bids thee beware; thy little craft ellay; 
Nor, pidling with a tea ſpoon's ) nder form, 
dee with ſoup ladies devils gorn , andiſe 
* ! thou good old aunt, whoſe mien 


And |  Furrow's | 
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Furcow'd with age and care the wiſe adore 

The wirs contemn! r« ſerving ſtill thy ſtores 
To cheer thy frie ds at laſt ' why with the cit, 
Or tu klefs churl, with each ignoble name, 
Fach ecr:hly nature. deign'ſt thou to reſide? 
And ſhunning all, who ty thy £:veurs crown'd 


Might gl.d the wor!d, to teck ſome vulgar mind 


Inſpiring pride, and ſeifiſh ſh: pes of ill? 
V by wich the Id. infirm and impotent, 
And childleſs, love t» dw: 1), yet leave the breaſt 
Of youh unwarn'd unguided, uninform'd! 
Oft youth. to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ? fur ſure to youthful eycs 
(Huw ſhort ſoe er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protracted; fair on either ſide 
T he loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profuſely ſmiling , well might youth cllay 
The frugal zun the lucrative emply, 
Source of their favour oll the live long dy. 
But fate aſſents not. Age alone contre ts 
Ilis meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Cf all his peace, the glitt'ring ſeeds of care! 

O that the muſes voice might pierce the car 
Of gen'rous youth! for . uth deſerves her longs 
Youth is fiir virtue's ſeaſon virt: e then 
| Requires the pruner's hand; the ſequent ſtage, 
It barely vegeiates; nor has the ſpace 
Fre robb'd af warmth its arid trunk diſplay. 
Fell winter's total reign. O lovely feurce 


| Of gen'rous fuibles, youth ! when op'ning minds 


Are honeſt as the light, lucid as air, 
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As foſt'ring breczes kind. as linnets gay, 
Ten ler as buds, and laviſh as the ſpring! 
Yet hapleſs ſtue of man ! his carlieſt youth 
Cozens itſelf, his age defrauds mankind 
Nor deem it ſtrange that rolling years abrade 
| The ſocial bias. Life's extenſive page 
> | What does it but unfold repeated proofs | 
| Of gold's omnipotence? With patriots, friends, 
Sick'ning beneath its ray, enervate ſome, | 
And thers dead, whoſe putrid name exhales 
A noiſome ſcent, the bulky volume tems 
With kinſmen, brothers, ſons, moilt'ning the throud, 
Or honouring the grave with ſpecious grief 
Of ſhort e EY ſoon in fortune's beams 
Alert. and wond'ring at the tears they ſhed, 
| But who ſh ill fave by tame proſiic ſtrain 
That glowing breaſt, where wit with youth confpires 
To fweeten luxury? The fearful muſe 
Shall yet proceed, tho” by the fuinteſt gleam 
Of hope inſpis'd, to warn the train ſhe loves. 
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| N ſome d:rk ſeaſon, when the miſty ſhower 
Obfcures the ſun, and ſaddens all the ſky; 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor ſtream 
} Invites thee forth to ſport thy drooping muſe ; 
| Seize the dull hour, nor with regret aſſign 
To worldly prudence. She. nor nice nor coy, 
1s | Accepts the tribute of a juyleſs day ; : | 
| ke ſmiles w ell pleas' when wit and mirth recede, 
4 


And 
| 
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And not a grace, and not a muſe will hear, 
1 hen, from majeſtic Maro's awful ſtrain, | 
Or tow'ring Homer, let thine eye deſcend | 
To trace with patient induſtry, the page 23 
Of income and ex pence. And oh! beware, | 
Thy breaſt, ſelf flatt'ring, place no courtly ſmile, 
No golden promiſe of the faithleſs muſe, 
Nor latent mind which fortune's hand may ſhew, 
Amid thy ſolid (tore. The ſyten's ſong 
Wrecks on the liſt' ning ſailor half ſo ſure, 
See by what avenues, what devious paths, 
The foot of want, deteſted, ſteals along, 
And bars cach fatal paſs. Some few ſhort hours 
Of punctual care, the refuſe of thy year, | 
On frugal ſchemes employ'd ſhall give the muſe 
To (ing intrepid many a cheerful day. | 
But if too ſoon before the tepid gales | 
Thy reſolution melt; and ardent vows | 
10 wary hours preferr'd or die forgot, | E 
Or ſeem the forc'd effect of hazy (kies; | 
Then ere ſurpriſe. by whoſe impetuous rage 
The maſſy fort, with which thy gentler breaſt 
I not compare, is won, the ſong proceeds. 
Know too by nature's undiminiſh'd law, 
J hroughout her realms obey'd, the various parts 
Ot deep creation, atoms, ſyſtems, all! 

Attract and are attract d; nor prevails the law | 
Alone in matter; foul alike with ſoul | 
Aſpires to join; nor yet in ſouls alone, 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
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The kind propenſity. And when they meet. 

And grow familiar. various though their tribe, 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith: 

J hat, ſhould the world's disjointed frame once more 
To chaos yield the ſway, amid the wreck | 
Thcir union ſhould ſurvive ; with Roman warmth, 
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By ſacred hoſpitable laws endear'd, 


Should each idea recolle its friend. 
Here then we fix; on this perennial baſe 


Frect thy ſafety, and defy the ſtorm. 


Let ft profuſion's fair idea join 

Her hand with poverty; nor here deſiſt, 

Till, o'er the group? that forms their various train, 
Thou ſing loud hymeneals Let the pride 

Of out ward ſhcw in laſting leagues combine 


V ith ſhame thread-bare ; "the gay vermilion face 


Of raſh intemp'rance, te diſcreetly pair'd 
With fallow hunger ; the licentious joy, 


| With mean dependence; ev'n the dear delight 
Of ſculpture, paint, intaglios, books and coins, 

Thy breaſt, ſagacious prudence ! ſhall connect 

With filth and begyary ; nor diſdain to link 


With black infolvency. Thy foul alarm'd 
Shall ſnun the ſyren's voice; nor boldly dare 
To bid the ſoft enchantreſe ſh re thy breaſt, 
With ſuch a train of horrid fit nds conjoin'd. 
Nor think ye ſordid race! ye groveling minds 
I frame the ſong for you! for you, the mule 
Could other rules impart. I he friendly (train 
For gentler botoms plann'd, to yours would an 
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The juice of lutid aconite, exceed 

Whatever Colchos bore, and in your breaſt 

Compaſſion, love, and friendlh'p all deſtroy ! 
It greatly ſhell avail, if e'er thy ſtores 

Increiſe apzce, by periodic days 

Ot annual payment, or thy patron's boon, 

The lean reward of groſs unbounded praiſe ! 

It much avails, to ſcize the preſent hour, 

And, undeliberating, call around 

Thy hungry creditors; their horrid rage 


When once appeas'd, the ſmall remaining ſtore 


Chall rife in weight tenfe ld, in luſtre riſe, 

As gold improv'd by mau y a fierce aſſay. 
*Tis thus the frugal huſbzndman directs 

His narrow ſtream, if oer its wonted banks 
By fudden rains impell'd, it proudly ſwell; 

| Uis timely hand through better track. conveys 
Ihe quick-decreaſing tide ; ere borne along 
Or through the wild moraſs, „r cultur'd field, 
Or bladed graſs mature, or barren ſands 

It flow deſtructive, or it flow in vain! 

But happieſt he who ſanctifies expe nee | 
By preſent pay ! who ſubjects not his fame 


To tridefmens varlets, nor bequeaths his name, | 


Hi- honoar'd name, to deck the vulgar page 
Ot baſe mechanic, fordid unſincere ! | 
There haply, whi e thy muſe ſublimely ſoars 
Beyond this earthly ſphere. in heaven's abodet, 
And dreams of nectar and ambroſi.l ſwerts, 

T hy gre wing debt ſteals unregarded o er 
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The punctual record ; till nor Phæbus ſelf. 
Nor ſage Mincrva's art can avght avail 
To ſoothe the ruthleſs dun's deteſted rage. 
Frautie and fell, with many a corſe profane 
He loads the gentle muſe, then hurls thee don 
| To want. remorſe, captivity, and ſhame. | 
Each publie place, the plitt'ring haunts of men, 
Wich horror fly. Why loiter near thy bane !— 
Why fondly linger on a holtile ſhore 
Diſarm'd, defenceleſs ? why require to tread 
| The precipice ? or why alas to breathe 
A moment's ſpace, where ev'ry breeze is death! 
| Death to thy future peace! Away, collect 
Thy diſſipated mind ; contract thy train 
| Of wild ideas o'cr the fl Ww'ry fields | 
Of ſhew diffus'd. and ſpeed to ſafer elimes. 
Deconomy preſents her glats, accept 
: | The faithful mirrour ; pow'rful w diſcloſe 
Athouſind firms, unſcen by careleſs eyes, 
| That plot thy f.te Temptation in 2 robe 
Of Tyriun dye, with ev'ry tweet perfumꝰd, 
Beſets thy ienſe; extortion follows cloſe 
Her wanton ſtep, and ruin brings the rear. 
| | Th-ſ- nd the rett (hall her myſterious glaſs 


nb eye thy view; Uk. Venus, kind, 
| Wh: 0 ker labmrg fon, the vengeful pots 
 Th:ivg'dthefall ot Ilium, ſhe diſplay'd. 
He. not 'mprudent, at the ſight declin'd 
Th' unequal cunflict, and deer ed to raiſe | 
Tbe The Trajan welfare on ſome happier ſhore, 
Im 0 
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For here to drain thy ſwelling purſe await 
A thouſand arts, a thouſand frauds attend, 


The cloud wrought canes, the gorgeous ſnuff, 


boxes, 


The twinkling jewels, and the FT etwees 


With all its bright inhabitants, ſhall waſte 


Its melting ſtores, and in the dreary void 


Leave not a doit behind.“ Ere yet exhauſt 
Its flimſy folds offend thy penſive eye, 


| Away! emboſom'd deep in diſtant Hades. 


Nor feen nor ſeting, thou may'ſt vent thy ſcorn 
Of lace, embroid'ry, purple, gems, and gold! 


IJ here of the farded fop and eſſenc'd beau, 


Ferocious with a ſtore's frown, diſeloſe 
Thy manly ſcorn, averſe to tinſel pemp, 


And fluent thine harangue. But can thy ſoul 


Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of drels, 


Where dreſs is merit ' Where thy graver friend 
Shall wiſh thee burniſh'd ! where the ſpright:y fair 


Demand embelliſhment! ev'n Delta's cye, 
As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 


Inquirent, curious? Fly the curs'd domain ; 
I heiſe are the re+Ims of luxury and ſhew; 
No claſſic ſoil, away! the blaowy ſpring 


Attracts thee hence; the waning autumn warns; 


Fly to thy native ſhades, and dread ev'n there, 


Leſt bufy fancy tempt thy narrow ſtate | 
Beyond its bounds Obſerve F.orclio's mein. 


- Why treads my friend with melancholy ſtep _ 
That beauteous lawn? Why E ſtrays his exe 
| On 


| 
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O'cr ſtatues, grottos, urns, by critic art 


Proportion'd fair? or from his lofty dome 

Bri. ht glitt'ring thro” the grove, returns his ey$ 
Unpleas'd, diſconſolate? And is it love, 
Diſaſtrous love, that robs the finiſh'd ſcenes 

Of all their beauty? cent'ring all in her 

Iſis ſoul adores? or from a blacker cauſe 

Springs this remorſcful gloom is con ſeious guilt | 
The latent ſource of more than love's deſpair? 

It cannot be within that poliſh'd breaſt 


| Where ſcience dwells, that guilt ſhould harden. 


there. 
No! 'tis the fad ſurvey of + want, | 
And paſt profuſion ! Loſt to him the ſweets 
Ot yon pavilion. fraught with ev'ry charm 
For other eyes; or, if remaining, proofs 


Ot criminal expence ! Sweet interchange 
(f river, valley, mountain, woods, and plains! . 


How gladſome once he rang'd y»ur native turf, 
Jour ſimple ſcenes, how raptur'd ! err expencg 
Had laviſh'd thouſand ornaments, and taught 


Convenience to perplex him, art to pall, 
Pomp to deject. and beauty to diſpleaſe. 


Oh! for a ſoul to all ihe glare of wealth, 


To fortune's wide exhauſtleſs treaſury, 


Nobly ſuperiour! but ler caution guide 


The coy diſp- ſal of the weelth we ſcorn, 


And prudence be our almoner! Alas! 


| The pilgrim wand'ring o'er ſome diſtant clime, 
Sworn koe of ay'rice! not diſdains to lea 
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Its coin's imputed worth; the deſtin'd means | 


To ſmooth his paſſage to the favour'd ſhrine. 


Ah let not us, who tr.ad this ſtranger-world, 


| Let none who fo ourn on the realms of life, 


Forget the land is merc'nary ; nor waſte 

His fare, e'er landed on no veral ſhore, 
Let never bard conſult Palladio's rules; 

Let never bard. O Burlington! ſurvey 


 Thy'learncd art, in Chiſuict's dome diſplay'd; 


Dang'rovs incentive ! nor with ling'ring eye 
Survey the window Venice calls her own. 


Better for him, with no ingrateful muſe, 


To ſing a requiem to that gentle ſoul 
W ho plann'd the {ky light, which to laviſh bards 
Conveys alone the pure ethereal ray 


For garrets him, and ſqualid walls await, 


Unleſs. preſageful, trom this friendly ſtroin, 


He — — and ſhun the ſeribbler's doom. 
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YET once  agsin, and to thy doubtful fate 


The trembling muſe conſigns thee. Ere con 
tempt, 


Or want's empoiſon' arrow, 8 


Tronsfix thy weak nguarded breeft, behold! 
The poet's roofs, the careleſs poet's, his 


V ho ſcorns advice ſh-ll cloſe my ſerious lay 
When Gulliver now great. now little deem'd, 


The play thing of compariſon, arriv'd 


7 
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projected, ſtudious of the public weal; | 
'Mid theſe, one ſubtler artiſt he deſery 's, 
Who cheriſh'd in his duſty tenement 

The ſpider's web, injurious, to ſupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces! Never, never may 
Our monarch on luch fatal purpoſe ſmile, 


And irritate Minerva's beggar'd ſon's, 


The Melkſbam weavers! Here in cv'ry nook 
Their wefis they ſpun; here revell'd uncontroll'd, 
And, like the flags from Veſtminſter's high roof 
Dependent, here (heir flutt'ring textures way'd, 
Such ſo adorn'd, the cell I mean to ling! 

Cell ever ſqualid! where the ſneertul maid 

Will not fatigue her hand! broom neve comes, 


I That comes to all! o'er whole quieſcent wells 


Arachne's unmoleſted care has drawn 

Cin tains ſubtuſk, and ſave th' expence of art. 
Survey thoſe walls, in fady textnre clad, 

Where wand'ring ſnails in many a ſlimy path, 


Free, unreſtrain'd their various journies crawl ; 


Peregrinations ſtr nge, an, labyrinths 
Confus'd inextriceble ! ſuch the clue 

Of Cretan Arad e ne er explainꝰ& 

Hooks! ar ples! crooks! and invclutions wild! 
Mean time thus filver'd with meanders gay 

In mimic pride the ſnail- -wrought tillue ſhines, 
Per. hance of tabby, or of e 


Not ill expreſſive! ſuch the pow'r of ſnails! 


nehold his chair, whoſe fractur' d feat infirm 
And aged cuſhiou hides ! replets with duſk 
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The folliag'd velvet; pleaſing to the eye 

Of great El z2'; reign, but now the ſnare 
Of we-ry guelit, th:t on the ſpecious bed 
Sits d\ wn confiling. Ah! diſaſtrous wight! 


In evil hour and rafſhly doſt thou cruſt 
ITlie fraudful couch! ror tho? in velvet cas'd 


The fatcd thizh ſh4li kiſs the Guity floor. 


The trav'ler thus that o'er Hiberni-n plains 


F. aih ſh:p'd his way, on beds pre fuſe of flow'rs, 
Cowflip. or primroſe, or the circ'lar eye 


Of daine foir, decrees to baſk ſupine. 


And ſee! delighted, down he drops, ſecure 

Of ſweet refreſhment, eaſe without annoy, 

Or luci-vs noon- day nap Ah much deceiv'd, 
Much ſti” ring pilgrim ! thou nor noon day nap, 
Nor ſwect repote ſh:it find; the falſe moraſs 

In quiv'ring unduiations yields beneath 

Thy burden, in the miry gult inclos'd ! 

And who would truſt appearance? calt thine eye 


Where mid machines of het rogeneous form 


His coat depends ; alas! his only coat, 
Eldeſt of things! and napleſs, as an heath 
Of ſmall extent by fleecy myriads graz d. 
Not diffrent have | ſeen in dreary vault 


_ Diiplay'd, a c«ffin ; on dach fable fide. 


The texture unmoleſted ſeems entire. 
Fraudful, when touch'd it glid-'s to duſt away 


And leaves the wondring ſwain to gap, to ſtare, 


And with expreſſive ſhrug and piteous figh, 
Declare the fatal force ot rolling years, 
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Or dire extent of frail mortality, 

This aged veiture ſcorn of gazing beaux, 

And formal cits, (themſelvs too haply ſcorn'd), 
Both on its ſleeve and on its ſkirt, retains 

Full many a pin wide-ſparkling : for if c'er F 
Their well-known creſt met his delighted eye, 3 
Tbo' wrapt in thought, commercing with the ſky, | 
lie, gently ſtooping, ſcarn'd not to upraiſe, _ 4 
And on each ſleeve, as conſcious of their uſe, 


Indenting fix them; nor, when arm'd with theſe, it 
1 he cure of rents and ſeparations dire, | | | 
And chaſms enormous did he view diſmay'd I 


Hedge, bramble thicket, buſh, portending fate 
To breeches, coat, and hoſe! had any wight f 
Of vulgar ſkill, the tender texture own'd ; 4 
But gave his mind to form a ſonnet quaint 
f Silwia's ſhoeſtring, or of Clae's fan, | 
Or iwcet!y fulhion'd tip of Celia's ear. 
Alas! by trequent uſe decays the force | 
Of mortal art! the refractory robe | 5 
Eludes the tailor's art, eludes bis own ; 

How potent once, in union quaint conjoin'd! 

Sce near his bed (his bed too falſely call'd 

The place of reſt, while it a bard ſuitains ; 
Pale, meagre. muſe-rid wight ! who reads in vaio 

| Narcotic volumes o'er) his c:ndieftick, 
Radiant machine when from the plaſtie hand 
Of Malciber the may'r of Birmngham, 

The engine iſſu'd; now alas de , 

By many an unctuous tide, that wand'ring down 


Is 
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3 Poiats to the nook, winch he his ſtudy calls. 
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Its ſides congeal ; what he, perhaps, eſſays 
With humour forc'd, and ill-diſſebled ſmile, = 
Jdly to liken to the n trunk, * 
When o'cr its bark, the lucid an ber, wound * 
In many a plenſing fold incruſts the tree. 

Or ſuits him more ihe winter's candy'd thorn, 
| When from cach branch, anncal'd, the works of | 
| froſt 

Tervaſive, radiant d icles depend? 

How ſhall I ſing the various ills that wait 
Ihe careful forneteer? er who con paint 
The ſhifts enorme us. that in vain he forms 
To patch his pan cleis window ; to cement 
His bat ter'd te: p ty illeretentive vaſe ? 

To war with ruin? anxious to conceal 

W ant's fell appearance, of the real ill 

Nor fe, nur fearful. Ruin unforeſcen , 
Invade+ his chattels; ruin will inv.ide; 
Will cl:im his whole nvention to repair, 
Nor. of the gift, for-tunctul euds deſign' 45 
Allow one part to decorate his 'ong, 

While ridicule, wih ever-pointing hand 

Cor ſeinus of ev'ry ſhift, of ev'ry ſhite | 
Indie ure, his in moſt plot betr- ys, 


— — 


— 
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 Pompus and vain! for hus he migh» eſteem | | | 
His e eſt, a wardrobe ; purſe, a treaſury; 
And ſhews. te crown her tull diſpl.y, „ imſelſ. 
One whom the pow'rs above, in place of health, 
Aud wonted Viguet 3 of. paicraal cot, | 
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Or li:tle farm; of bag, or ſerip, or ſtaff, 
Cup, dich, ſpoon, plate, or worldly utenſil, 
A poet fram'd; yet fram' d not to repine, 
And wiſh the cobler's loftieſt ſite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they ſeem, opbraid the fates, 
Who to the humbler mechaniſm jcin'4 

Goods ſo ſuperior, ſuch cxalted bliſs! 
See with what ſeeming eaſe, whit laboaur'd peace | 
He, ha ple ſs hypocrite ! reſines his nail, 
His chief amuſement! then how feign' q, how forc'd, 
That care defying ſonnet, which implies 
Ilis debts diſcharg'd. and he of half « crown 
In full poſſeſſion. v.:conteſted right 
And pr-perty! yet ah! whoe'er this wight 
Aimiring wew, if ſuch tere be, dittruſt 
The vain pretence ; the ſmiles that harbour grief, 
As lurks the terpent deep in flow'rs enwteath'd. 
| Forewarn'd, be f ugal; or with prudent rage 
Thy pen demoliſh ; chuſe the truſtier flail, 

And bleſs thoſe Wen which the choice inſpir'd. 
but if (hou view'ſt a vulger mind, a wighgt 
Of common ſenſe. who 1ecks no brighter name, 
Him envy him admire, him. from thy breaſt, 
 Pretcient ot future dignities flute 
Shereff or may'r in co fortable furs 

Enwrspt, ſecure: nor yet the luureat's crown 
In thought exclude him! He per hance ſhall riſe 
To nobler heights chan foretr;ht can decre-, 

When fir'd wi h wiath. for his intrigues diſplay'd 
In many an idle _ Saturnian Fove 


_ You'd 
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| Vow'd ſure deſtruction to the tuneful race; 
 Appea*'d by ſuppliant Phœbus, Bards,” he ſaid. 
* Henceforth cf plenty, wealth, and pomp debarr'd, 
But fed by frugal cares, might wear the boy, 
Secure of thunder.” —Low the Deſian bow d, 


Nor at th' invidious favour dar'd repine, { | 
REI 
Tus RUIND ABBEY. 
- o a, 


Tuz EFFECTS or SUPERSTITION, 


I length f-ir peace with olive crown'd regaing 


Her lawtul throne and to the ſacred haunts 
Of wood or f unt the frighted muſe returns. 
Happy the bard, who from his native hills, 
FBofi muſirg on a ſummer's eve, ſurveys _ 
is azvre ſtream, w ih perſile woods inclos'd ! 
Or o'er the glaſ'y ſurface. with his friend, 
Or faithful fair. through b«-rJ'ring will ws green 
W afts his ſmall frigate. Fearlcts he of ſhouts, 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the w.t'ry crew 
I hat ape con'nfic.v from the realm s they rule! 
Feurleſs of thefe ; who ſh-res the gentler voice 
Of peace and muſic ; birds of ſweeteſt ſong 
Attune from native buughs their v.rious l. 
And cheer the f. reſt, birds of brighter plume 
With buſy pinion fkim the glitt'ring wave, 


| 
|. 
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Aud tempt the ſun; ambitious to diſplay 
Their ſev'ral merit, while the vocal flute, 
'd | Or number'l verſe, by female voice endear'd, 
Crowns his delight. and mollifi:s the ſcene, 
If ſolitude his wand'rinyg ſteps invite 
To ſome more deep receſs (fur huurs there are, 
5 | When gay, when focial minds to frieniſhip's yoice, 
RK | Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes prefer); 
How pleas'd he treads hex venerable ſhades, 
Her folemn courts! the centre of the grove! 
The root-built cave, by fer extended rocks 
Around emboſom'd, how it ſoothes the ſoul ? 
If ſcoop'd at firſt by ſuperſtitious hands 
IN, | The ruggel cell receiv'd alone the ſhoals 
| Of bigat=minds, religion dwells not here, 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wiſdom, as ſhe walks the maze, 
Lome {ſerious truths collect. the rules of life, | 
| And ſerious truths of mightier weight than gold! 
fl. aſk not wealth; but let me hoard with care, 
With frugal cunniug, with a niggard's art, 
A few fix'd principles, in early life, 
Ere indolence impede the ſearch, explor d. 
Then like old Latimer, when age impaits 
\ My jadgment's eye, when quidbling ſchools attack 
| My grounded hope, or ſubtler wits derid?, 
| Will ! not bluſh to ſhun the vaia debate, | 
Aud this mine anſwer, * Thus, twas thus I thought. 
„My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire; '* 
| * Thus will [ thi: , averſe to liſten more 
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Jo intricate diſcuſſion, prone to ſtray, 


„ Perhaps my reaſi n may but ill defend WW 
Cc My lettled taith , my mind, with ave impair'd, 6 : 
Too fure its «wn infrinities declare. 0 
„Fut I am arm' by caution, ſtudious youth, (B 


And carly forcſight ; now the winds may riſe, * 
e. tempeſt Nhinle and the billows roar; Of 
„% Ny pinnace rides in port, deſpcil'd and worn. 
„ Shatier'd by time and ſtorms, but while it ſhun W 
„ Ti” vnequal conflict, and declines the deep, Ot 
« Lees the ſt: ong veſicl fluctuate leſs ſecure.” Ro 

Thus while he ſtrays, a thouſand rural fene: Ar 
Suggelt inſtruction, and inſtructing pleaſe. | 


And ſee, berwixt the grove's extended arms, 2 
An abbey's rude remains attract thy view. TI 
Gilt by the mided y fun : with ling'ring ſtep - 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deilr:y : 
Tree branch, or ſhave, for never ſhall thy breaſt. - 
Too lung deliberate). with tim'rous hand a 
Remove th' obftructive bough; nor yet refuſe, | 
Tho' ſighing to deſtroy that fav'rite fine, = 
| Rais'd by thine h nd, in its luxuriant prime X 
Of beruty fair, that ſcreens the vall remains, , hy 
Aggriev'd. but con(tant as the Raman lire, 2 


The rigid Maulius. when his conqu'ripg fon 

| Bled by a parent's voice; the eruel meed 

Of vir:novs erdour, timclcGly diſplay'd; 
Nor ceaſe till, thro? the gloomy road, the pile 
Cleam unbltructcd ; thither oft thine eye 
Shall twectly wander; thence returning, = 
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With penſive ſcenes thy philoſophie mind. 7 
ir's, © Thele were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
o ſuperſtition! hence the dire diſeaſe 
(Balanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian peſt 
Were a ſhort heaJ-uch were the trivial pain 
Of tranſient indigeſtion) ſeiz'd mankind, 

Long time,ſh- 718 d, and ſearce a ſouthern gale 
in Warin'd our chill air, unlooded with the threats 
Of tyrant „one; but futile all, till ſhe, 

„ | Rome's abler legite; magiufy'd their paw'r, 

And i» a thonſund horrid forms attir'd. 

| Where then was truth, to fantify the page 

Of Britiſt annals? if a foe expir'd, 

The perjur' monk ſuborn'd internal ſhrieks, 

And fi-nds to ſnatch at the departing foul 

With helliſh emulation. It e friend, 

tl High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 

| Thcir golden lyres, and waft him to the ſkies, 

What then were vows, Were oaths, were * 

faith ? 

The for? reign's juſt, the ſubject's loyal pact 
To cheriſh mutual good, annull'J and vain, 
Py Roman magic. grew an idle ſcroll, 

4 Ere the frail ſanction of the wax was cold. 

With thee, d Plautageuet, from civil broils 
The land 4 while reipir'd, and all was peace. 
le Then B:ck:t roſe, and impotent of mind, | 
| | | 
From regel courts with lawleſs fury march'd 
hs 4 The church's blood-ſta1n'd convicts, and forgave ! 


* 
—ͤ—ũ—F— — — 


Bid murd'rdus prieſts the ſov'reign frown contemn, 
K 3 And 
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And with unhallow'd crofier bruis'd the crown, 
Yet yielded not ſupinely tame a prince 

Of Henry's virtues; learn'd, courageous, wiſe, 

Of fair ambition. Leng his regal ſoul, 

Firm and erect the peeviſh prieſt exil'd, 

And brav'd the fury of revengeful Rome. 

Tn vain ! let one faint malady diffuſe 

The penſive gloom which Superllition loves, 

And ſee him, dwindled to a recreant groom, 

Re in the proud paltrey, while the prieſt aſcends! 
Was * Coeur de lon bleſs'd with whiter days? 

Heir the cowl'd zealots with united cries 

Urg'd the cruſade ; and ſee, of half his ſtores 

Deſpoil'd the wretch, whoſe wiſer boſom choſe 

To ble!s hi; friends, his race his native land. 

Of ten fair ſuns that roll'd their annual race 

Not one beheld him on his vac.nt throne : 


While haughty + Longchamp. mid his liv'ry'd files 


Of wanton vaſſals, ſpoil'd his faithful realm, 
\ Battling in foreign fields; collecting wide 
A laurel- harveſt for a pillag'd land. | 
Oh dear- bought trophics! when a prince Jeſerts 
lis drooping realm, to pluck the barren ſprays! 
When faithleſs John uſurp'd the ſully'd crown, 
What ample tyranny ' the groaning land 
Deemꝰ' d earth, deem 'd heav'n its foe * ! ix tedious 
years 


Our helpleſs fathers in deſpair obey; d 


* Richard I, + Bop of Eh, Lord Chance!hr 
1 
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The papal interdict; and who bey d, 
The {»v'rcign plunder' d. O inglorious days! 
When the French tyrant, by the futile grant 
Ot papal reſeript, claim'd Britannia's throne, 
And durit invade; be ſuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recall'd in vain! 

Scarce had the turtur'd ear dejected heard 
| Rome's loud anathema, but heartleſs, dead 
| Toev'ry purpoſe, men nor wiſh'd to live, 
| Nor dar'd to die. Ihe p or laborious hind 
Heard the dire curſe, and trom his trembling hand 
Fell the neglected crouk, that 1ul'd the plain. 
| | Thence j Journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he ſees 
A vengeful angel, in wh fe waving ſcroll 
lle reads damnation ; fees its ſable train 
Of grim attendants, r by deſpair ! 
| The weary pilg im trom remoter climes 

By paintul itcps arriv'd ; his home, his friends, 
Vis offspring left, to laviſh on the ſhrine 
Of ſome tar hunour'd faint his coltly ttores, 
Inverts his fotſtep; ſickens at the light 
Ot the bary'd fene, and ſilent ſheds his tear. 

1 he wretth whote hope by ſte:n oppreſſion chac'd 
From ev'1y earthly blits, till as it ſaw 
| Triumphant wrong. took wing and flew to heav'n, 
And reſted there, now mourn'd his retuge loſt 
And wontcd peace. The facred fane was barr'd, 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng'd 
| To ſupplicate remiſũon, ſmok'd no more; 

| While the greea weed, luxuriant round uproſe. 

| K 3 
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Some from their death-bed, whoſe delirious faith 
Thro? ev'ry ſtave of life to Rome's decrees 
Obſequious, humbly hop'd to dic in peace, 

Now ſaw the ghaſtly king approach, begirt 

In tenfold terrors , now expiring heard 


The laſt loud clarion ſound, and heav'n's decree | 


With unremitting vengeance bar tha ſkies. 


Nor light the grief by ſuperſtition weigh'd 
That their diſhonour'd corſe, ſhut from the verge 
Of hallow'\ earth, or tutelary fane, 


Muſt ſleep with brutes their vaſſals, on the field; 
Unneath ſome path, in marle unexorciſed! 


No ſolemn dell extort a neighbour's tear! 
No tongue of prieſt pron unce their ſoul ſecure! 
Nor fondeſt friend aſſure their peace obtain'd! 


T he prieſt! alas fo boundleſs was the ill! 


Te, like the flock he pillag'd, pin'd forlorn; 


The vivid vermeil fled his fady check, 
And his big paunch, diſtended with the ſpoils 


Of Half his flock ; emaciate, groan'd beneath 


Superior pride, and mightier luſt of pow'r! 


Twas now Rome's fondeſt friend, whoſe meagre 


hend 


Told to the midnight ws his holy beads | 
Wich dice preciſion, felt the deeper wound 


As his gull'd foul rever'd the conclave more. 


Vhom did the ruin ſpare ? for wealth, for pow'r, 


Birth, honour, virtue. enemy, and friend, 


Sunk helpleis in the dreary gulf involy'd; 


And one capricious curſe envelop'd all! 
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Were kings ſecure ? in tow'ring ſtations born, 
In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur'd to ſcorn mankind, 
| Or view diminiſh'd from their fite ſublime ; 
As when a ſhepherd, from the lofty brow 
Of ſome proud cliff, ſurveys his leſs'ning flock 
ln ſnowy groups diffuſive, ſeud the vale. 
| A while the turious menace Jahn return'd, 

And breath'd defiance loud. Alas! too ſoon 

Allegiance fickn'ning ſaw its ſov'reign yield, 
An angry prey to ſcruples not his own. 
| | The loyal ſoldier, girt around with ſtrength, 

| Who ſtole from mirth and wine his blooming years, 

And ſeiz'd the faulchion, reſolute to guard : 
Wis ſov'reign's right, impelſy'd at the news, 
Finds the firm bias of his ſoul revers'd 
For foul deſcrtion ; drops the lifted ſteel, 
And quits fame's noble harveſt, to expire 
The death of monks, of ſurfeit, and of ſloth ! 

At length, fatigu'd with wrongs, the ſervile king 
| Drain'd from his land its ſmall remaining ſtores 
To buy remiſſivn. But could theſe obtain? 
e | No! reſolute in wrongs, the prieſt obdur'd; 
Till crawling baſe to Rome's depuicd ſlave, 
is fame, his people, and his crown he gave. 
| Mean monarch! lighted, brav'd, abhorr'd before! 
And now, appeas'd by dclegated ſway, TT 
„ | The wily pontiff ſcorns not to recall 
His interdictions. Now the ſaered doors 
Admit repentant multitudes, prepar'd 
To 1 deecit ; admit obſequious tibes 


of 


ö 


Of ſainted villany ! the 


Ihe croiſe's trumpet; then for ſums of gold | 
" Annull's By 
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Of ſatraps! princes! crawling to the ſhrine 
pumpous tomb 
Dazzling with gems and gold, or in a cloud 

Ot incenſe wreath'd, amidſt a druoping land 

1 hat ligh'd for bread! ?Tis thus the Indian clove. 


_ Diſplays its verdant leaf, its erimſon flow'r, 


And ſheds its odours ; while the flocks around, 


| Hungry and faint, the barren ſands explore 


In vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the ſoil ; 


Drain'd aud exhauſt to ſwell its thir{ty pores, 


And furniſh luxury—Yet, yet in vain 
Britannia ſtrove; and whether artful Rome 
Careſs d or curs'd her, Superſtition rag'd, 


And blinded, fetter'd, and deſp1'd the land. 


At length ſome murd'rous monk, with pois 'nous 
art | 


Expell'd the life his brethren robb' of peace. 1 


Nor yet ſurceas'd with Jobs's diſaſtrous fate 


Pontific fury! Er 81 wealth exhauſt, 
The ſequent reign * beheld the beggar'd ſhore. 


Grim with Italian uturers; prepar'd 
To lend for giping uncxampled hire, 


To lend—what Reme might pillage uncontroll' "WY 


For now with more entenſive havock rag'd 
Relentleſs Greg'ry, with a thouland arts, 

And each ropacious, born to drain the world! 
Nor ſhall the muſe repeat, how ctt he blew 


+ Jlenry III. who cancelled the 71 agu Charts 
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Annull 'd the vow, and bade the falſe alarm 


| Swell the groſs hoards of Henry, or his own, 


Nor ſhall ſhe tell, how pant ff dar'd repeal 
The beſt of . dar'd abſolve the tie 
Of Britiſh kings by legal oath reſtrain'd. 
Nor can ſhe dwell on argoſies of gold 
From A bi n's realm to ſervile ſhares convey'd, 
Wrung from her ſons, and ſpeeded by her kings! 
Oh irkſome days ! when wicked thrones combine 
With papal craft to gull their native land! 

Such was our fate while Rome's director taught 
Of ſubjects, born to be their monarch's prey, 


To toil for monks. for gluttony to toil, 


For vacant gluttony, extortion, fraud, 

For av'rice, envy, pride, revenge, and ſhame! 
O doctrine breath'd from Stygian caves! exhal'd 
From inmoſt Erchus Such Henry's reign! 


| Urging his loyal realms reluQtant hand 


To wield the peaceful ſword, by Jahn erewhile 


— Forc'd from us ſcabbard; and with burniſh'd lice | 
Eſſay the ſavage cure, domeſtic war! 


And now tome nobler ſyirits chac'd the miſt 


ot gen' ral darkneſs. Groſted * now adorn'd 


The mitred wreath he wore, with reaſon's ſword 


| Stagg'ring deluſion's frauds ; at length beneath 


Rome's iuterdict expiring calm, reſign'd 


| No vulgar foul that dar'd to heav'n appeal! 


Tut ah this fertile glebe, this tair domain 


Bites of Lincoln, call:d, Malleus Remanorum. 


Had 
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Had well nizh ceded to the flothful hands 

Of monk: hbilinous; ere Edward's cire 

The laviſh hand ot de.th-bcd fear reſtrain'd. 

Yet was he clear of ſuperſtition's taint ! 

He too, miſdeemful of his wholeſome law, 

Ev'nhe, expiring, gave his treaſur'd gold 

”Y fatten monks on Salem's diſtant foil ! 

Yes, the third Edward's brealt, to pepal ſway 

So little prone and fieree in honour's cauſe, 

Could iuperſtition quell ! before the tow'rs 

Of haggard Paris, at the thunder's voice | 

He drops the word. and figns ignoble peace! 
But (till che night by R-miſh art diffus'd 

Collects her clouds, and with flow pace recedes. 

When by ſoft Beurdeau's braver qucen approv'd, 

Bold Hicklif roſe; and while the bigot pow'r 

Ami.iſt her native darkneſs ſculk'd ſecure, 

The demon viniſh'd as he ſpread the day. 

So from his boſom C.cus breath'd cf old 

Ihe piichy cloud, and in a night of ſmoke 

Secure a while his recreant lite iuflaind ; 

Till fam'd Alcides, o'er his ſubtleſt wiles 

Victorious, checr'd the ravag'd nitions round. 

Hail honour'd Vicklif! enterprifing or 

An E, icurus in the cauſe of truth! 

For 'tis not radiant ſuns, the jovial hours 

Of youthtul ſpring, an ether all ſtcrene, 

Nor all the verdure of Campenia's vales, 

Can chace religious gloom! * Tis reaſon, thought, 

The light, the radiance that pervaces the foul, 


Ad 
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And ſheds its beams on heav'n's myſterious way! 
As yet this light but glimmer'd, and again 
E:ror prevail; while kings hy force uprais'd, 
Let looſe the rage of bigots on their foes, 
And ſeck affeQion by the dreadtul boon © 
Of licens'd murder. Ev'n the kindeſt prince, 
I he molt extended breaſt, the royal H. 

| AiMtnrelenting heard the Lollards cry 

\ Burſt from the gentre of remorſeleſs flames; 

J heir hie Es enJur?d ! Oh (tain to martial Praiſe! 
When G, gen'rous as the noble peer 

That wears his honours. paid the fatal, price 

Y 4 Of virtue blooming ere the ſtorms were laid ! 
|  ?Taas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 

Decay'd cr flouriſh'J. With maliguant eye 
The pontiff faw Brirennii's golden fleece, 

Oncc all his own, inveſt her worthier ſons! 

Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains, 
Yell: w with grain, abjure his hateful ſway ! 
Eſſay d bis utmoſt rt, and inly own'd 
No Lhours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view'd with envious eye, 
The firſt far paite:n of the femual- frame. 
All naturc's beauties in one form diſplay'd, 
And cen ring there, in wild amaze he ſol; 
I ben only envying Heav'n's creative hand: 
With'd to his gloomy reign his envious arts 
Might win this prize, and doubled ev'ry ſnare, 
And vain were reaſon, courage, learning, all, 
Till pow'r ac cede: till Tuder's wild caprice 
| . | | "7 
1 | | Smile 
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Stnile on their cauſe ; Tuder, whoſe tyrant reign 
With mental freedom crown'd, the beſt f kings 
Might envious view, and Ill prefer their own! 
Then Wolfey roſe, by nature form'd to feck 
Ambition's trophies, by addreſs to win, 

By temper to enjay—whoſe humbler birth 
Taught the gay icenes of pomp to dazzle more. 
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Then from its tow'ring height with horrid ſound 


Ruſh'd the proud abbey Then the vaulted roofs, 

Torn from their walls, diſclus'd the wanton ſcene 
Of monkiſh chaſtity ! Each angry friar 

Crawl'd from his bedded ſtrumpet, mutt' ring l 
An ineffectual curſe. The pervious nooks 

That, ages paſt, convey'd the yuileful prieſt 

To play ſome image on the gaping croud, 
Imbibe the novel day-light; and expoſe 

Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rome, 

As though this op'ning earth to nether realms 
Should flaſh meridian day. the hooded race 

Shudder abaſh'd to find their cheats diſplay'd; 

And conſcious of their guilt, and pleas'd to wave 
Its fearful meed, reſign'd their fair domain. | 
Nor yet ſupine, nor void of rage, retir'd 

The peſt gigantic ; wlloſe revengeful ſtroke 

. Ting'd the red annals of Maria's reign = 


When from the tend'reſt breaſt. each wayward orieſt 


Could baniſh mercy, and implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the fun'ral pyre uprear'J, 
And bound religion ther”, and fir'd che baſe ! 


When the ſame _ which on each tortu. 'd limb. | 
Fed 
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Fed with luxuriint rage, in cv'ry face 


Triu © phant faith appear'd, and ſmiling hope. 
O blets'd El:z2 / from thy percing beam 
Forth flew this bated fiend, the child of Ree ; 
Diiv*n to the verge ot Albion, linger'd there, 


Then with her James receding, caſt behind 


One angry frown, and fought more ſervile elimes. 


Henceforth they ply'd the long-continu'd taſk 

Of right -ous hivock, cov'ring diſtant fields . 
With the wrought remnants of che ſhuter'd pile, 
While through the land the muſing pilzrim ſees 
A track of brighter green, and in the midſt 
Appears a mould'ring wall, with ivy crown'd! 


Or Gothic turret pride of ancient days ! 


Now but of uſe to grace a rural teene ; 


To bound our viſtas, and to glad the ſons 


Of George's reign, referv d for fairer times! 
3 EINE, $ Soc \ 
LOVE MD HONOUR. 
Se neque Medorum ſilvæ, ditiſſima terra 
Nec pulcher Ganges, atque azro twbi.us Hemus, 


Lowudilus Augligenum certent : nj Bafra, nec lud, 
Tot 4 thuriferis Panchaie ptr:guis arents. 


Ex the grecn olive glad Heſperian ſhores; 
Her os > Us and her orange - groves, 
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Theſe let Theria viel; but if in vain, 

To win the ttranger hae s diffuſive ſmile, 

The Briton labours, yet our native minds, 

Our conſtant boſoms. theſe the dazzled world 

May view with envy ; theſe Jerian dames 

Survey with fix'd eltcem and fond deſire. 
Hapleſs Elvira ! thy diſaſtrous fate 

May well this truth explain; nor ill adorn | 

The Britiſh lyre ; then chiefly, it the muſe, 

Nor vain, nor partial, from the ſimple guiſe 

Ot ancient record catch the penſive lay; 

And in lefs grov'ling ac cents give to fame. 

Eiuira ! lovelieſt id! th? Therian realm 


Could boalt no purer breaſt. no ſprightlier mind, 


No rice more ſplendent, and no form ſo fair. 
Such was the chince of war, this peerleſs maid 
Jn lite's luxuriant bloom, enrich'd the ſpoil 
Of Britiſh victots, vict'ry's nobleſt pride! 

She, the alone, amid the wailful train, 
Of captive maids aflign'd to Henry's care; 
Lord of her life, her fortune, and her fame! 
He, gen'rous youth, with no penurious hand, 
The tedious m. 1ments char unjoyous roll 


Where freedom's cheerful radiance ſhines no more, 


Eſſ:y'd to fetten; conſcivus of the pang 

That beinty feels, to waſte its fleeting hours 
In ſome dim fort by foreign rule re{train'd, 
Far from the haunts of men, or cye of day! 
Sometimes, to cheat her boſom of its cares 


Lier Kind protector numbcr'd o'er the toils 
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Himſelf had worn: the frowns of angry ſeas, 
Or hoſtile rage. or faithleſs friend, more fell 
Than ſtorm or foe : if haply ſhe W. re N 


Ker cares diminiſh'd fruit]: fs fond ellay ! 


Now to her lovely hand, with modeſt awe 
The tender lute he gave: ſhe nat averſe 


Nor deſtitute of (kill, with willing hand 
Call'd forth angelic ſtreins; the ſcered debt 
Of gr:titude ſhe ſeid, whoſe juſt commands 


Still might her hand wick equal pride obey! 
Nor to the melting ſ unds the nymph refus'd 


Her vecil art; harmoniovs, as the (train 


Of ſon.c 1mpriſon'd lark, who daily cheer'd 
Ey guardian c:res, repiys them witha ſong: 


Nor dr ps, nor deems ſweet liberty reſign'd. 


The fong. not artleſs, had ſhe fram'd to paint 
Dif:itrous paſſin; how by tyrant laws 
Of i. ot cuſtom tway'd, ſome ſoft - cy'd fair. 
Lov'd only one, nor dar'] that love reveal! 
How the tot anguiſh baniſh'd from her check 


The dm: rote full-blown, a fever came, 


And from her b ſom forc'd the plaintive tale. 
Then, ſwitt as light, he Cought the loveslorn maid, 
But vainly ſoughi her; torn by ſwifter fite 

To juin tne tenants of the myrtle ſn. de, | 
Love's mourntul victims on the plains below. 

| Sometimes, as fa cy ſpoke the plealing taſk, 
She taught her artfui needle to diſplay 

The vori us pride of ſpring; then ſwift upſprung 
Th:ckets of myrile, eglantine, and roſe: 


WY = J here 
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There might you ſce, on gentle toils intent, 

A train of buly loves; {. me pluck the fl.w'r, 

Some twine the garland, ſome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warriaur caſt the wreath, 

"Twas paint, was lite! and ſure to piercing eyes 
The warriour's depictur'd Henry's mien. 

Now had the gen'rous chief with joy perus'd 
The royal ſcroll, which to their native home, 
Their ancient rights, uuinjur'd, unredeem'd, 
Reſtor'd the captives. Forth with rapid haſte | 
To glad his fair Eivira's ear, he ſprung; 

Fir'd by the bliſs he panted to convey ; 

Put fir'd in vain! ah! what was his amaze, 

His fond diſtreis, when o'er her pallid face 
Dejcction reign'd, and from her lifeleſs hand 
Down dropt the wyrile' s fair unfiniſh'd flow'r ! 
Speechleſs ſhe itcod ; at length with accents faint, 
Well may my native ſhore,” ſhe faid, © retound 
** Thy monarch's praiſe ; and ere Elvira prove 

© Of thine forgetful, flow'rs ſhall ceaſe to feel 


„ I he folt ring breeze, and nature change her laws,” 


And now the gratetul ediQ wide alarm'd 
The Brit % hoſt. Around the ſmiling youthis 
Call] ro their native ſcenes, with willing haſte 
Their fleet unmoor ; impatient of the love 
That weds eich boſem to its native foil. 
Ihe patriot paſlion! (hong in ev'ry elime. 
How juſtly theirs, who find no foreign ſweets 
To dillipate their loves, or match their own. 
Not ſo &lv.ra / Bs, ditaſtrous maid, 
Was doubly c:ptive! pow's nor chaue cyuld looſe 
The 


wo 


2 
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The ſabtle bands 1 ſhe lov'd her gen'rous fe, 


She, where her Henry dwelt. her. Henry ſmil'd, 
Could term her natise ſhore; her native ſhore 


Py him deſerted ſome :ntriendly ſtrand. 
Strange, bleak forlorn! a detart wiſte and wild, 
he flect carcen'd, the wind propitious fill'd 


The tw-liing fails, the gliti'ring irantpurts way « 


Their pennants py. and hilcyons azure win 28 
Wi flight auſpict-us ſkimm'd the placid main. 
On her lone cow h in tears Elvira lay. 


And chid th” office dus wind the tempting ſea, 


And with'd  (torm as me ciiefs, as tore 

Her lab' ring boſom. Fondly now ſhe ſtrove 

To baniſh paſſion now th. vaſſil days, 

The captive m · ments that f- ſmoothly paſt,” 

By many an or t r:call'd ; now frm ter lute 
With wrembling fingers call'd ; the fav'rite funds 
V hich Herry deig 9 t praiſe; and now ellay'd 


With nimic chains of ſilken fillets wove 


To p int her captive ftate , if any fraud 
Miyh: t'- her love the plealing ſcencs mom 


And with the dear idca fe It the foul. 


But en w the chief rerurn'd , prepar 4 to launch. 


On occan's wil i g b calt, and did adieu 


Wich virtuous tanipert, that tie talk is thine 


To his f i: priv'ner She, ſoon as ſhe heard 


His hited err .nd now no more conceal'd 


The raging fla e but witn a fpreacing bluſh, 
And riung figh the tent pang vif. 15d, 
les 4en'r us youth! tec thy boſom glow 


To 
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To ſolve my chains; and to my weeping friends, 
And ev'ry longing relative, reſtore 
A ſoft-ey'd maid. a mild offencelefs prey! 
But know, my ſieldier, never youthful mind, 
Torn trom the luvith joys of wild expence 
By him he Joth'y,- and in a dungeon bound 
To langw fa out his bloom, could catch the pains af 
This ill-tarr'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 
What cell I freedom? is it that theſe limbs 
From rigid bolts ſecure, may wander far 
From him | love ? Alas, ere may boaſt 
That ſacred blefſing ſome ſuperiour pow'r 
To mortal Kings, to ſublunary thrones, 
Muſt looſe my paſſion, mult unchain my ſoul, 
Ev'n that I lothe; all liberty I lothe! 
But moſt the joylefs privilege to gaze 
Wich cold indifference where detert is love. 
True, I was born an en to thoſe eyes 
T aſk alone to pleaſe ; my fortune's crime! 
And ah! this flatter'd form, by dre ts endear'd | 
To Shan eyes, by. reis moy tl.ive offend | 
Whilit I, ill fared maid ! ordain'd to tive 
Wich cuſt m's load, beneath its we'ght expire, 
Yet Hery's beauties knew in fore: gn girb 
To vanyuilh me; is ferm, howe'er ditguis'd ö 
Joe me were: fetal! no fantaſtic abe = 
That e'er caprice invented, c:(tom wore, | 
Or folly ſmil'd on could ecli ſe thy chirms. 
Ferh ps by birth dectced y -rtone pl. Cd 
Ty country's foe, Elxi a's w.rin eſt plez, 4 
| | ”_ Seems 


i 
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Seems but the ſubtler accent fraud inſpi es; 
My k tend'reit glances but the ſpecious flow'rs 
That ſhive the viper while the plors het wound, 
And cin the trembling can date of love 
Awake thy fears? and (an a female breaſt 

By ties f gratefe duty hound, entnare ? 

Is there no brighter mien no fufter fmile 
For love to wear to 441k decer! unknown? 
Heai'n tcarch my ful, and if through all its cells 
Lurk the pernicious drop ot pit nous guile, 
Full on my terceicls head its i'd wrath 
May fate exl.ault ; and f r my h ppieſt hour 


Exalt the vengeance | prepie fr thee! 


Ah me! nor Heary's nor his country's toe, 
Ou thee | op g z'd. and rea'on ſoon difpeli'd 
Dim error's vlc:om, and to thy frvourld ille _ 
A flign'ys its total mer't unrettrain'd. 

Oh lovely en o the can id eye! 


? [vas tete ny fancy low the virtue dwell, 


Ihe loves thi gr-ecs play ind bieis'd the foil 
J hat nartur'd . fr ſure the virtues fum'd 

1 ly Je vs breaſt; the loves the F744 ES plaun' 4 
I hy ihape'y limbs. k el.tion. buth eyed 

Ther purtiat pow'r in vain: gan g 2, 

And A :51 + rfle wppear'd amidlt 4 irik 

Ot we wailes the darling of the (ies! 

And thou by n ture foim'd ty ft ſligu'd 


Tor it e genus of thy r anve ſhove 


y Tis D 110, with How 'rs, Wich many a dazzling 
ſcene | : 


of 
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Ot burniſh'd pla: ts to lure a female eye, 

Tie ia glows : but ah! the genial ſun, 

T hat gies the lemin's fruit or ſcents the flow'r, 
On Sp..niſo minds, a nation's nobler boaſt ! 
Beams forth ungentle influences. There 

Sits jealomſy enthron'd, and at each ray 
Exult-nt lights his fl w conſuming fires. 

Not ſuch thy charming region; long before 

My ſwee experience taught me to decide 

Ot E.g! worth, the ſound had pleas'd mine ear. 
Is th te that ſivage coaſt, that rude ſojourn 
Stringer to Brit ſh wo th? the worth which forms 
7] he kin ſeſt friends; the molt rremend-us foes; 
Firlt, be ſupparis t liberty and love! 

No, let ſu je ed {idia, while ſhe throws 

O'er Sparntſh de. ds the veil. your praiſe reſound. 
Long a+ | hrard, or ere in (tory read 

Of Eng! ſb fime, my biats'sd partial breaſt 


_ Wiſh'd them tuccels, and hippieſt he, | cry - T3 


Ot woman havpirit ſh who ſhares the love, 
The fame, the virtue> of an Eng! jo brd 
And now what ſh.il i ſay? bleſe d be the hour 
Tous fair buiſt vellels tonch'd th” Ibcrian ſhores ; 
Bleis'd did | y the time? if | mey bleſs. 
| Thi! lov'd event, let Henry's miles declare. 
Our hearts and cities won will Henry's youth 
Forego its nobles conqueſt? will ne flight 
Ih. ſoft endearments of the lovelier , oil? 
And yet I eria's ſons, with ev'ry vow 


ot latting faith, have ſworn theſe humble charms 


Were 
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Were not excel!'d ; the feurce of all their pains, 
And love her juit deſert, who ſues tor love ; 
But ſues to thee, while natives ſigh in Vain. 
Pethaps in Henry's eye (tor vulgar minds 
Ditlent trum his) it pied an haictul tain 
On h-nett f me, amid his train to beer 
A femalc triciid, Then learn, my gentle youth ! 
Not Love hivſcir, with I] the p.inte.! piins 
That ſtore his quiver hall reduce my toul 
From honour's I-ws. Fb once deny'd 
A cont::rt's n me, wore swift than izht' ning flies, 
When elements viſe rdant ver the (ky 
Shall bluſhiug fr in the form [hy loves retire. 
Yet it the frecions wh, the vulgar voice, 


His titled prudemce. twiys a foul like thine, 


In vers er go d what proud Ie dame 
F cliples ne = ner p paiht the dre ty Forms. 


Or huir=vreath caps that havnt the boundleſs 


deep, | 

And force trom SY Ray eyes the ſilent tear: 

When men."y to the penſwe m id ſuggeſts 

In tu contrealt, the fafe de mettic gene 

For theſe reg d Hey end the frint e rage 

Of cn ring heroes br. ve. be female mind, 

hen ite ev by love, in bve's w horrid way: 

Bcholds not danger or ch ding cons, 

Heiv'n take my ite but let it crown my love.“ 
She ceas'd und ere hi- wor uy lier tite de- reed. 

Impetient, wetch'd the Engage of his cye 3 

1 ere pity dwcit, and tiem its tender iphere 

| „ Sent 
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Sent looks of love, and faichleſs hope inſpi: . 


6 Forgive me, gen'rous mais,” the youth re- 


turn'd, | 
« Tf by thy accents charm'd, thus long I bore 
To let ſuch ſweetneſs plead, alas! in vain! 
T hy virtue merits more than crowns can yield 
Of ſolid hlits or happieſt love beſtow, | 
But ere from native ſhores | plough'd the main, 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endear'd, my plighted vows | gave; | 
To guard wy fai h, whatever chance ſhould wait 


My warring ſword : if conqueft. fame, and ſpoily 5 


Grac'd my return, before her feet to pour 
The glitt'ring tresſurc, and the laurel wreath ; 
Enjoying cenqueſt then and fame and ſpoil. 
If ſortunc fr.-wn'd advetſe and death forbade 
The bliſsful union, with my lateſt breath 
To dwell en Medwah's and arxia's name. 
This arden v decp- rot d from my ſoul 
N. d.ngers tore; this vow my boſom fir' d 
To conquer danger, and the dpoil enjoy. 

Ker ſh.ll I le:ve. with tir events clate, 


Vh crown'd mine hamblett fortune with her love? 


Her ſha'l 1 leave. who now perchance. alone 


Climbs the pr ud cliff and chide> my | w return ? 


And (hall that veel, wh e approaching fails 
Shall ſwell her breatt with eci} ſies, convey. 
Death to her hopes, a aud anguiſh ti her ſoul? 
No! may the derp wy villain-c iſc devour, 
If all the wealth Verian mincs cunceal, 


— - 
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Ik all the charms Therian maids diſcloſe, 
If thine, Elvira, thine. vniting all! 
J hus for prevail nor can thy virtuous breaſt 
Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies.” 
„ Oh! happy ſh-.”* rcjoin'd the penſive maid, 
«© Who ſh:re> thy fame, thy virtue, and thy love! 
And be ſhe happy thy diſtinguiſh'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicetes her claim. 
Farewell my luckleſs hopes. my flatt'ring dreams 
Of rapt'rous days! my guilty ſuit, farewell! 
Yet. fond howe'er my plea, or deep the wound 
That waits my fame. let not the random ſhift 
Of centure pierce with me th” Therian dames : 
They love with caution, and with h-ppier ſlars. 
And oh! by pity mov'd, reſtrain the taunts 
Ot levi: y. nor brand Elvira s flame; 
By merit reis d; by gratitude approv'd; 
By hope confirm'd ; with artleſs truth reveal'd; 
| Let, let me ſay, but for one matchleſs maid 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardour crown'd, 
| Theſe radiant gems, which burniſh happineſs, 
| But m. ek misfortune, to thy fav'rite's hind 
2 With care convey And well may tuch adorn 
Her cheerful front, who finds in thee alone 
| The ſource of ev'ry tranſport ; but diſgrace 
My penſive breaſt, which dvom'd to laſting wor 
In th«e the ſource of ev'ry blits reſign. 
And now f-rewell, thou darling youth! che gem 
Ot Eugliſh werit! peace. content, and joy. 
And . ** and young * farewell! 


Attend 
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Attend, ye ſiling train, this gallant mind 
Back t hien ile (ores; there ſweetly ſmooth 
Ilis ev'ning pillow, dance around his groves ; 
And where he treads, with vi'lets paint his way. 
But le.ve Elvira ! leave her, now no more 
Your trail comp nion! in the ſacred cells 
Of ſome |. ne cloiſter 'et me fhro:id my ſhame 
1 here to the matin bell, obhfeqquious, P ur | 
My conſtant oritons © The wenten loves, 
And gy defires ſhall fpy the glimm'ring tow'rs, 
And wing their flight aloof: but reſt confirm'd, 
That never ſhall &£7vrrg's tongue conclude 
Her ſhorteſt pray'r, ere Heury's dear ſucceſs 
The warmelt .ccent ut her zcal emplay.““ 
Thus ſp ke the weeping flir, whotk artleſs mind 

Im partial ſcorn'd to mel her etteem 
By native cultoms. drei, and face. and air, 
And manners, ſeſs, nor vit refolv'd in vain. 
He, bound by prior love, the ſolemn vow 
Giv'n and receiv'd, to foft compaſſion gave 

A tender teir ; then with that Kind adieu, 
Eſtecm could warrant, werry'sd hewv'n with pray'rs 
To ſr d tht iender breaſt hs ett forlorn. 

He ce.s'd and to the cl itter's penſtys ſcene 

Elvira thap'd ber ſolitary way, 


* 
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Tus SC HOOLMISTRE S8. 


In imitation of SrEN ER. 


Audit æ voc es, vazitus et ingens, 


Thfantumque anime fl.ntes in limiue promo, Virg. 


eee 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


What particulars in Spencer were imagined 


1d 


moſt proper for the Author's imitation on 
this occaſion, are his language, his ſimplici- 
ty, his manner of deſcription, and a peculiar 
tenderneſs of ſentiment, n through- 
out his works. 


eee 


Ame! full forely is my heart forlorn, 
A To think how m.deſt worth neglected lies! 


MW While partial fame 4: th with her blaſt adorn 


run 


Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp diſguiſe; 
Decals of ill fort, and miſchievous emprize ! 
Lend me thy clarion, goddeſs! let me try 


To ſound the praite ot merit, ere it dies; 


a.as | oft h ve chanced to eſpy. 
Y the dreary ſhades of dull obſcurity, 


In ev' ry village mark'd with little ſpire, 
Embow'r' J in trees, and hardly kn vn to fame, 
There dwclls, in low!y the , and mean attire, 


A macron old, whom WC {chool-miſtrels name; 
Vol. U. N | 3 Who | 
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Who boaſts unruly br its with birch to tame; 
They grieven fore, in pitcous durance pent, 
Aw d by the pow'r ot this relentleſs dame; 
And voitetimes, on vag'ries icly bent, 


Fur unkempi halt, or i«{k, unconn's, are ſorely. ſhenty 


And all in ht doth 1iſe a birchen tree, 

Which le-roing near her little dome did ſtowe; 
Whilom a twig »f ſmall r:gard to fee, | 
Though now ſo wide its waving branches flow; 
And work the ſimple voſſals niickle wo; 

For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew, 
But their limbs ſhudder'd, and th ir pulſe b at 


And as they look'd they found th: ir horror grew; | 


And ſhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 


So have | ſecn (who has not may con-eive) 
A lifeleſs phantom nexr a garden plac'd ; 

So doth it wanton bird+ of peace bereave, 

Of ſport, of ſony, f pleaſure, of repalt ; 

7 They lart, they ſt -re, they wheel, they iook "hat; 
Sad ſervitnde ! ch comte.rilet- ann y 
May no bold Bp:ton's riper age e'cr tae! 

Ne ſuperſtition clog his dance ot joy. 
Ne viſi n empty, vain, his native bliſs deſtroy 


Near to his dome is found a patch lo green, 
On which the tribe theic gan. bols do iſplay; 
And at the door impris'ning board is ſcen, 


Leſt _— * of a. lize (hould ſtray ; 7 


Eager, = 


A 


4 
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Fager, perdie, to baſk in ſunny day! 

The noiſes intermix'd which hence reſound, | 

Do leurninꝝ's little tenement betr y; | | 
| Where ſits the dame, diſguis'd in look profound, 
IN And eyes her fairy throny, and turns her wheel a- 


round. 


Her cap far whiter than the driven fnow, 
F nmiblem right meet at decency does yield: 
Her apron dy'd in grain as blue, I trowe, 
As is the hirc-bei] that adorns the ficlds : 
And in her hand, fer ſcepter ſhe does weild 
t Twaey irchen ſpr ye; with nxious fear entwin'd, 
Ww; Wh derk ditruſt. and £:d repentance fill'd; 
| | And ited) .ft hate, and ſhurp fMhQtion join'd, 
And fury uncontrovi'd, and chaltiſement unkind, 


Few but hav. kend, in ſemblance meet pourtray'd, 
The childiſh f-ces of old E Ps train; | 
Lins, NoTus, AUSTER : theſe io frownsarray'd,. 
waſt; | How then waeuld fare, or earth, or sky, or main, 
Were the ſtern god to give his fl. ves the rein? 
And ware not ſhe rebullious breaſts to quell, 
And were not fhe her ſtatutes to maintain, X 
| The cott no more 1 wcen. were deem'd the cell, 
| Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell. 


A ruſſet ſtole was o'er her ſhoulders thrown ; 

A ruſſet kirtle tenc'd the nipping air; 

Iv, ſimple tuſſet, but it was her own ; 

*'T was her own country bred the flock fo fair; 
KM 2 - 'T was 


136 MORAL PIECES. 


Twas her own labour did thr fleece prepare; 
And, ſooth te fay, her pupils rang'd around, 
IJ hro' pious awe, did term it paſſing rate; 
For they in g ping wonderment abe und 
And think, no doubt, ſhe been tke greateſt _— 


on round, 


Albeit ne flattery did corrupt her truth, 

Ne pompous title did debauch her ear; 
Goody, good woman, goſſip n'aunt, for ſooth, 
Or dame, he ſole additions ſhe did h-ar ; 


Yet theſe ſhe challeng'd theſe ſh. held right dear! 


Ne would eſteem him act as mought behove, 
Who ſhould not honour'd eld with thee revere : 

For never title yet ſo mean could prove, 
But there was cke a mind which did that title love. 


One ancient hen ſhe took delight to feed, 

The plodding pattern af the *uly dame; 
Which ever end anon, impell'd by nced, 

Into her ſchool, begirt with chickens came! 
Such favour did her pſt dep-rtment claim: — 
And, if neglect had laviſh'd an the ground 
Fragment of read, ſhe would colle© tie "AY 2 
For well ſhe knew. and quaintly could exp und. 


What lin it were to waſte ihe ſmalleſt crumb ſhe found. 


Herbs too ſhe kn w, and well »f each could ſpeak 
That in her garden ſipt the flv? y dew : 

Where o vain flow'r diſclo+'d a gawdy ſtreak ; 
But herbs for uſe, and kühe, not a few, 


The 
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Of grey renown, within thoſe borders grew: 
The tufted buſil, pun-provoking thyme, 

Fr:(h bium, and mary guid ot cheerful hue 2 

oo The lowhy gill, that never dires to climb ; 9 5 
And more I tain would fing, diſdaining here to rhyme, 


Yet euphraſy may not be left unſung, 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around; 
And pungent radiſh, biting infant's tongue ; 

And plantain ribb'd. that heals the reaper's wound; 
And merj'ram ſweet, in ſhepherd's poke found; 
And lavender, whoſe fpikes of agnre bloom | 
Shall be ere while, in arid bundles beund, 

To lurk amid(t the 1:honrs of her loom, 
And crown her kerchiefs clean, wit h 2 rare * 
fr;ume. . 


art 


e. | 

And here frim roſmarine that whilome crown'd 

The daffitieft garden of the proudeſt peer ; 

Ere, driven from its -nvy'd fite, it found 

A ſacred ſhelter for its branches here; 

Where edg'd with gold its glin'ring airs appears. 

Oh waſſel days; O euſtoms meet and well!? 

| Kre this was baniſh'd from its lofty ſſ here: 

** Simplicity then ſoughi this humble cell, | | 
od. Nor ever would the more with thane and lordling 
found. _ dwelt. | 


ſpeak Here oft the PR on Sabbath's | ecent eve, 

| Hymned fuch plalms as ST ERNHOLD forth did | 

K; mete, | 
| If winter *twere, the to her bearth did n 
Tho | But in her garden found a ſummer ſeat ; En 


Sweet 


* * * 1 
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Sweet melody !' to hear her then repeat 
How ISRaEL's ſon's, beneath a foreign king, 


 Vhile taunting foe-men, did a long intreat, 


All, for the nance, untuning ev'ry ſtring, 


Up-hung their uſeleſs lyres mall heart had _ to 


ling. 


For ſhe was juſt, and friend to virtuous lore, 
And paſs'd much time in truly virtuous deed; 
And, in thoſe elfins' ears, would oft depl ore 
The times, when truth by popiſh rage did bleed; 

5 And tortious death was true dev otion's meed; 
And ſimple faith in iron chains did mourn, 


That nould on wooden i image place her creed; 


And lawny 1aints in ſm-uld'rine flames did bon 2 * 
Ah! deareſt Lord, foreſcud, thilk days ſhould cer re- 


turn 


| In elbow chair, like that of ScoTT15 H ſtem 


By the (harp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd, 
In which, wken he receives his di-dem, 
Our ſovereign prince aud liefcit liege is plac'd, 


The matron rate; and ſome w th rank ſhe grac'd, 


(The ſource of children's and of couitier's pride!) 
Redrels'd affronts, for vile affronis there pats'd ; 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 


Rut love each other dear. whatever them betide. : 


Right well ſhe knew each temper to deſcry ; 

To thwart the proud, and the ſubmiſs to raiſe ; 
Some with vile copper prize exali cn high, 

And ſome entice with pittance ſmall of praiſe 3 


MORAL PIECES. ng 


And other ſome with baleful ſprig ſne frays: 
Ev'n abſeut ſhe the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While wich quaint arts the giddy cr. wd (hc {ways ; 
Forewarn'd, if little bud their pranks behold, 
»Twill whiſper in er ear. and all the ſcene unfold. 


Lo now with ſtate ſhe utters the command! 
Eftſoons the Urchins to their tasks repair; 
Their b ok of (teature tmall they take in hand, 
Which wi'h pellucid horn fecured are; 

Io fave from finger wet the letters Fair $ | 

The work fo BY» that on thei back is ſeen, 

St GronGE's high atchievments dies declare; 

On which thilk- -wight that has y-g:zing been, 

0 | Kens the fort coming rod, unpleaſing ſight, I ween 


& | Ah luckleſs he, and born bencath the beam 
Ot evil ſtar! it irks me whilſt - write! 
As erſt the bard by d1ULLA's ſilver ſtream,. 
Ott, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 

k Sigh'd as he ſung, and did in tears indite. 

For brandiſhing the rod, ſhe duth begin 


d. EE Td looſe the brogues, the itripling's late delight! 
e!) | And down they drop, appears bis dainty skin, 
: | Fai air as the turry coat of whiteſt ermilin. 


7 

| 0 ruthful ſcene! when from a nook obſcure, 

| His lutle fitter doth his peril ſee : 
| All playtul as ſhe fate, ſhe grows demure; 
; | She finds full ſo-n her wanted ſpirits flee; 
| | She meditatces a pray” r to ſet him free; | 
TE | Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
#' SPENSER, | 


2 


149 MORAL PIECES. 
(If gentle pardon ebuld with dames agree) 

To her fad grief hat ſwells in either cye. 

And wrings her ſo, that all for pity ſhe could de. 
Nor longer can ſhe now her ſhr'eks command; 
And hardly fhe forbears, through weful fear, 
To ruſheu forth, and. with preſumptuous hand, 
To (tay hirſb juſtice in its mid career. | 
On thee ſhe calls, on thee her parent dear! 
(Ah! t, remote to ward the ſhameful blow!) 
She ſees no kind domeſtic viiage near, 

And ſoon 4 flood of tears begins to flow; 
And gives a looſe at laſt io unavailing wo. 
But ah | what pen his piteous plight may trace? 
Or h. device his loud laments explain? 
The lorm uncourh of his diſguiſed face? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain ? 
The plenteous ſhow'r that does his check diſtain? | 
When he, in abject wiſe, implores the dame, | 
Ne hopeth aughi of tweet reprieve to bein; 
Or when from high ſhe levels well her aim, | 
And, thro' the thatch, his cries each falling ſtroke 
proclaim. | 
| The other tribe, aghaſt, with ſore amen. . 
Attend, and conn their t-{ks with meikle care: 
By turns, aſtony d. e ry tig ſurvey, 
And. from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware; 
Kn wing, I wiſt, how each the fame may ſhare; 
Till fer has taught them 2 performance meet, 
And to the well-known cheſt the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with ſugar d cates the doth em greet, 


And ginger-bread ; y-rare, now, cartes doubly ſweet. 


e; 
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Lee to their ſeats they hie with merry glee, 


And in beſeemly order ſitten there; 

All but the wight of bum y-galled, hge 
Abhorreih bench and ſtool, and fourm, and 
chair ; 

(This ha: 41 in mouth y- fix' d, that rends his hair; 
And eke with ſnubs profound, and heaving breaſt, 
Con vulſions intermitting! does. declare 
His grievous wrong; his dame's unjuſt beheſt; 

And foorne her offer'd love and ſhuns to be awake” d, 


His face beſprent with liquid cryſtal Mines 
His blooming f-ce that ſeems a purple flowr, 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines, 
All ſmear'd and 'ully'd by a vernal ſhow'r. 
O the h rd boſoms of de potie pow": ! 
| All, all, but ſhe, the author of his ſhame, 
All all, bot ſhe, regret th s mournful hour: 
Yet hence the youth and hence the flow'r. ſhall claim 


} 1 ſo i deem right. tranſcending worth and fame. 


Behind ſome door, in melancholy thought, 
M indleſ+ of food, he, dre ry caitiff! pin s; 
Ne for his feliow's joyaunce c.reth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment reſigns; 
And deems it ſhime if he to pe ce inelines; 
And meny a ſullen look atcance is ſent. 


Which for his dame's annoyauce he deſigns; 


And ſt ll the more t ple ſure him ſhe's b nt. 


The more doth he, pres her haviour paſt reſent. 


Ah 
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Ah me! how much | fear leſt pride it be! 
But if thet pride it be, which thus in'pires, 
Bew-re, ye dames with nice di!cernment ſee, 
Ye quen:h no to" the ſparks of nobles fires : 
Ah | better ter than 1] the uſes” lyres. 

All coward arts, is valour's gen' rous heat; 


The firm fixt breift which fit and right requires, 


Like VERNoON's parri t ſon ; more juſtly great 


Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry falſe deceit. 


Vet nuis'd with fki'l, wh t dazine fruits appear! 
Ev'n now ſ-g:cious torefi ht points to ſhow 

A litile bench of he dleſs b ſhops here. 

And tl ere a chanvell ur in embry, 

Or bard ſublime, it bard may ere be ſo, a Ve! 
As MILTON, SH\KESPEAR, names that ne'er 
Tho' now he crawl alon the gr-und o low, 
Nor weeting how the muſe ſhould foar n high, 


Wiſe: h, poor ſtarv' ling elf! his paper ki'e may fly. 


And this, perhaps, who cens'ring the defign, 
Low lays th houſ: w ich that of ca-ds doth build, 
Shall DN NIS be! if rig fate> in-line. 
And n any «n epic te his rage hl] yield; 

And many poet quit th' Aonian ficld ; 

And, four'd by ag profound he ſh ll 3 
As he wh» now with 'ſdainful fury chrili' 


Surveys mine work ; and levels many « inecr, (here l | 


And furls his ociakly front, and irics “ what ſtuff is 


But ne] DAN PHOE BUS gigs the middle skie, | 


And liberty unbars her priſon door ; 


But 


| 
F 
| 
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And like a ruſhing torrent out they fly, 
| And now thr graſſy cirque hang cover'd o'er 
| With volt rous revel-rout and wild uprour; 

A thouſand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Hieav'n ſtvcld their ſh rt-hv'd paitimes, [ implore l 
| For well may freedom er't ſo dearly won 

Appear to Britiſh eif more gla ſome then the ſun, 


t | Enj y. poor imps! enj y your ſportive trade; 
And chaſe gay flies, and cull the faire flow'rg, 
' For when my bones in graſs green od are laid; 
For never may ye taſte more c-releſs hours 
In knightly caſtles. or in ladies bow'rs, 
O vin to ſeek del ght in earthly thing! 
3 But molt in courts where proud mbi ian tow'rs; 
A Deluded wiyht ! who wrens fair pace en ſpring 
Bench he pompous dome of ketar or of king. 
| Sec in«<:ch fprite tome various bent appear! 
y. | Thele rudely carol moit incondite lay ; ; 
| Thvle funt'ring on the green, with j und leer 
ö Salute the (tranger paſſing on his way ; 
Some builden fragile tenements of thay; 5 
Some to the itanding lake their courſes bend, 
Wich pebbles ſmooth t duck and drake to play; 
} Thilk to the huxter's tav' ry cottage tend, 
In paltry kings and queens th' allotted mite to ſpend, 
» | Here, as each ſcaſon yields a df rent ftore. 
is | Each te: ſon's ſtores in order ranged been; 
& | Apples wth abbage- nei y-rover'. ver, 
| Galling full fore the unẽůmoney'd wight, are ſeen; 
But | Aid 


oy 
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Ard gooſe-b' rie clad in liv'ry red or green 
And here ot lovely dye, the cath' ine pear, 
Fine pear! as vey for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'cr pennyleſs come there, 
Leſt ſmit with ardent love he pine with hopeleſs net 


See! cherries here ere cherries yet abound, 
Wich thread to white in tempting poſies ty'd, 
Scatt'ring hke blovuming maid their glances round, 
With pamper'd look draw litile eyes afide; 
And mult be bought, th- ugh penury betide. 
'I he plumb all azure, and the nut all brown, 
And here euch ſeaſon, do tnoe cakes abide, 
Mh ie honour'd names th? inveniive city own, 
| Rendr'ing thro! BRITAIN'S iſle SALOPIA'S praiſes | 
| known +. | | 
Admir'd dA Lor thot with venial pride f 
Eyes her bright form in SEVERN's ambient wave. 
Fam'd tor her loyal cates in perils try'd, 
Her duughters Lively, and her ſtriplings br. ve: 
Ah! adit the reit, may flowers adorn his grave, 
Wh ſc art did firit theſc Julcet cates diſplay ! 
A motive fair to learniog's imps he gave, 
V ho checrleis o'er her derkhug region tray ; 
Lal bonn ariſe, and __ them on their war. 


| 


| 
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